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SECOND VOLUME 


BALLADS. 


IT has often been ob- 
Wl ſerv'd, and J am a- 
fraid with too much 
4 | Juſtice, that Authors 
are a moſt ungrateful Set of 
Feople by They' flatter , they cringe 

| a3 for 


1 P R E F A C k. 
for Applauſe ; if they fail of it, theWprim 
World's a damn'd World, and thoſe rift 
that dwell therein illiterate Fools Tin, 
if they ſucceed, no Thanks to their Wecoul, 
Readers , they have nothing moreWion 
than what their Merit juſtly entitles Nan 


them to. 
1 B 
I would willingly be thought an Nænlar 
Exception from this general Rule; No 
and therefore in my firſt Preface I|Brue 
declined courting my Readers, but ftion 
cannot in my Second decline return-Wurp 
ing my ſincere Thanks for the Re- Sprop, 
ception this Ondertaking has met F h. 
with. I has had the good Fortune Noble 
to be commended by ſome Perſons of Wnuſi 
the niceſt Taſte ; and I am apt io Wrati 
flatter my ſelf, has pleaſed the Gene- Ppeſs 
rality of the Town. I think the beſt Nhat 


Way of judging of that is by the lucec 
Sale of a Book. And though we 
printed 


PREFACE. 11) 
he printed a large Edition for ſuch a 
e rifle, and in leſs than Two Months 
Lime put it to the Freſs again, yet 
ir could we not get our Second Edi- 
re ion out before it was really 
Panted. 


But my Thanks are in a parti- 
alar Manner due to a Gentleman, 
pho deſerves the Thanks of every 
rue Engliſhman. His publick A- 

ions are at preſent foreign to my 
Purpoſe ; but though it may not be 
droper in this Place to take notice 
F his Eloquence in the Senate, or 
oble Behaviour in the State; yet 
mſt I be guilty of the greateſt In- 
pratitude, to paſs over his Good- 
els in his private Chara&ter. For 
phat other Motive could hade in- 
mnced him to recommend this 
ork? And to his Recommendation 
9A 4 I am 


iv PR ET AC . 
I am well aſſur'd it owes great Fan # 
of its Succeſs, I had not at that ¶gati 
Time the Honour of being known to J tlem 
him, but being inform'd that a Se-. 
cond Volume was going to the Preſs, thei 
he could condeſcend to take Notice of it, 
the Author, and to think him worthy 5 

of, 


of his generous Encouragement. | 


wiſh 1 durſt name him, but I had abo 

rather deny my ſelf that Honour and 
Pleaſure N than offend 3 for he has 7 
convinced me, that he is as induſtri. Gr, 
ons to conceal a generous Action, end 
he ts ready te do it. Would all our the 
Great Men were of his Temper, we Bal 
ſbould ſee Learning flouriſh ; for iff Poe 
he would take notice of the Author ſed 
of ſuch a Trifle, what might no 1h 
Mriters of the firſt Rank expe, ſea 
amongſt whom 1 never had Vanit) ar. 
WHY 


enough to place my ſelf. 
| pi 1:4 


EA A141 P_! 
n Whilft J am mentioning my Obli- 
ha. eations, I muſt not forget thoſe Gen- 
10% tlemen, who were ſo kind as to ſend 
Se- ue what old Ballads they had in 
e, their Poſſeſſion. Thoſe who deſired 
J& it, have bad theirs ſafely return d;] 
W the reſt 1 ſhall take particular Care 
/ till I have receiv'd ſome Orders 

about them, | r 


Nor is it my Intent to expreſs my 
Gratitude barely in Words, I have © 
endeawour'd to do it otherways. I hope 

the Collection of Engliſh Hiſtorical 

Ballads, which make up balf this 
Book, will anſwer what I promi- 
ſed at the End of my Firſt Volume, 
The Songs J am ſure are old and 
ſcarce ; and ] believe ſome of 
will be thought very valuable. Thoſe 
who" have no Reliſh for theſe an- 
tique Pieces, may, in the other half 


as 


en 


ll S Pa 1e 1. 
ef the Book, meet with Variety of | 
. Entertainment : ; there are ſerious 2 
humourous Ballads, Scotch Songs ; | 
and ſometbing I hope to hit ever) 
Taſte. 


I mu ft confeſs that in my Firſt | 
Volume I was not altogether ſo care- 
ful, either in my IntroduGions, or | 

the Choice of my Ballads; but J 
flatter my ſelf that I hade made 
ſome Amends in this One Thing J 

am ſure of „I have uſed my utmoſt | 

e to pleaſe. In this Col- 

lection too my Readers will find 
about Twenty more Songs __ in the 

FF other. 


There are many who perhaps will 
think it ridiculous enough to enter 
12 into a Diſſertation upon 


| Bollods 3 3 and therefore I ſball ſo 


" "ASST ATM vi) 
1s little upon the Sub ject as poſſibly I 
Fan; but I believe, it would be no 
Hifficult Matter to prove, that our Old 

Pongs, eſpecially thoſe which we may 
Wproperly call Hiſtorical, are written by 
he greateſt and moſt polite Wits of 
heir Age. There are many of em, 
In which we cannot poſſibly find 4 
Fault. Their Language is the pu- 
eſt that was uſed in their Days, 
purer than was uſed by ſeveral great 
Writers after their Time, And I © 
cannot but obſerve here, that when 
the great Sir Philip Sidney com- 
mends the Old Song of Chevy-Chace, 
this Commendation is in a much ru- 
der Stile than the Ballad it ſelf ; nor 


can we in this. and many more of 


our Songs, 2 one Piece of falſe, 


or as a modern Author calls it, Go- © 


* 

thick Vit; no wile Conceit, no 
Lom Fun, or double Entendre ; hut 
p | the 


vii) nnen 
| the whole is of a Piece, apparelldlf 
in Majeſtick Simplicity, and the true 
Poetical Genius appears in every ers 
Line. 


Mr, Addiſon's Criticiſm upon | 40 t 
Chevy-Chace is ſo full, that it 


would be impertinent to add any Wt c 


Thing : But I am ſurprized, that after | 
be bas ſhew'd us, that the Thoughts * 
throughout are ſuch as may be met Pe 
with in Virgil, he ſhould add, that ©. 
he does not from thence infer, that 
the Feet, whoever he was, propo- WF” 
ſed to bimſ, elf an Imitation of thoſe #29” 
Paſſages. I never doubted but that t 


& - the — of this, and of ſeveral ven! 
| other Songs which J have publiſh'd in Wo 
my Collections, were perfectly arquain- len 
ted with the Ahcients , whoſeThoughts 
they do not only leu, but ſome- 
times their very Expre ſons Tou- Je 

the 


PazP AGE. ix 


4 be Bards indulging themſelves in 
l the Liberties of the Epick Wris 
ers ; and though by many Circum- 
ances they ſhew you that they are 
Hricily acquainted with Hiſtory , yet 
on (Wo they often, after the Manner f 


he Ancients, deviate from it, when | 


. : 


it | 
ny Wt conduces to the Beauty or Mo- 
er Hal of their Poem. And if we may 


ive any Gueſs at theſe Old Bards, 
Wye may reaſonably, ſuppoſe them 10 
he Men born with all the Talents 
requiſite to form a great Poet, to 


at 
zo. M-pbich was join d the beſt of Educa 
ſe tions ; but wanting Leiſure or Incli- 


nation : for greater Works, they con- 


at 4 
al tented themſelves with giving the 
in MV orld a ſmall — of their Tas | 


lent . 


n 


This Hypotheſis 4 10 4 thinking 1 
Man maſt appear very rational, 1 


bad 


"MP - PxXEFACE.. 


bad almoſt ſaid infallible. Had hel 1 
Writers in Que ſtion ow'd all to Learn. gh 
ing, and nothing to Nature , we | ei) 
ſhould frequently in our Ballads, in- e 
flead of that remarkable Simplicity, | 
hade met with fliff Pedantry ; whilf 
on the other Hand, had not the Ge. — 
nins been improved by Learning, U bi 
we ſhould have ſeen the Writer oft- | Jl 
en limping and falling from a * ; 
Flight to 4 low Conceit ; and per- 
hape, with the noble ft Semtiments | 
mixing a wretched Fun; a Thing 
too frequently to be met with in the | 


Works 7 Shakeſpear and Dave. 
nant. | 


In the former Edition of this 
Work, there were ſeveral little Er- 
rors, which I bave corrected in this 
Seen Impreſſion At that Time 


too 4 had not — reſolꝰ d T 


PRE F ACE. xX 


„n the Number of Volumes I de- 
; | gd to publiſp; but not having 
„ Leiſare to purſue the Subject, and 

Wing unwilling to load the Town 


Frith Books, who perbaps might 
4 grow weary of em at laſt; I can 

om aſſure my Reader, that the 
hird Volume which J lately pub- 
' Wiſb'd, concludes my Collection. 
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L. An old Ballad of a Duke of Corn- 
.wall's Daughter ; who, after her 
Marriage to a King of Albion, was 
divorc'd for the Sake of a Favourite 
Miſtreſs : And her Exemplary Re- 5 
venge on them both. 


To the Tune of, In Greece, Ec. 


* not ROY I bad beſt treat the follow- 
ing Subject as Hi tory or Fable: Our Fuet 
indeed has the pool F ſeveral Hiftort- 
ans for what he has or aun d; but all the 
Th I, A- 


W 


24 

"Accounts we have of thoſe enyly Times an 
— fabulous; however, ſuch as they be, 

ſhall give em my Readers. Brutus, the Sen 

of Silvius, the Son of + Aſcanius, the Son 
of Eneas, having at Fifteen Tears of Ag 
flain bis Father with an Arrow, was baniſh'l 
his Country. His Adveutures before he ay. 
rid in England are foreign to my Parpoſe: 
IJ. ſhall juſt take notice, that having in Greece 

| cvercome King Pandraſus, be marry'd hi: 
| Daughter Innogen ; and that. Monarch ſup- 

| plyirg him with Ships, be ſail'd in queſt of 
| his Fortune. On the Tyrrhene Shore be 
met a Party of Trojans, who with their 

Leader Corineus join'd him. Some of our 
"Hiſtorians are ſo particular as to tell us, 

they firſt landed at 'Totneſs in Devonſhire; 

and ſeveral Battels they fought with the Peo- 

) 


ple of Albion, (for ſo was the Iſland. then 
call d) who were a Remnant of the Giants: 
And having at length defeated them, that 
Part of the Iſland we now call Cornwall 
Fell to Corineus, hi- Brutus built Trino- 
vantum or Troja nova, now London; and 
govern'd the reſt of the Tſle the Space of 
Four and Twenty Tears. At his Death be 
left Three Sons, Locrine, Albanact, and 


Ihe Roman Hiſtorians differ in this Point, and 
will not allow Silvi to be the Son of Afcanius : But 
a<I was got upon a Britiſh Story, I thought it molt 

Proper ds follow our Britiſh Writers. 


E 

Camber, The Eldeft was contyaed to 
Guendolen , the Daughter of Corineus, 
and had that Part of the Iſland which lies 
between the Rivers now call'd Humber and 
Severn, and the Britiſh Sea, or South 
Coaſt ʒ and this Tra# of Land was diſtin- 
guiſh'd by the Name of Loegria. The Se- 
cond reign d over Scotland, then Albania, 
to which at that Time belong d whatever lay 
on t'other Side the Humber: And to the 
Toungeft, Cambria or Wales was allotted, 
which contain d all the Land on t other Side 
the Severn. 

Mean while, Humber, King of the Huns, in- 
vaded Scotland with a Fleet ; and landing his 
Forces, march'd up againſt Albanact, whom 
be flew in Battel, and forc'd his People to 
ſeek Refuge in Loegria. Upon this, Lo- 
crine and his Brother march d out againſt 
him; and Humber being overthrown, in his 
Flight was drowned in that River, which to 

this Day retains bis Name. In his Voyage 
to Scotland , he had made it his Buſineſs 
every where to waſte the Sea-Coaſts, and had 
brought u great many Captives with him; 
among fi the reſt Eſtrildis, a German or 
Scythian Princeſs of infinite Bcanty, with 
whom Locrine fell deſperately in Love, and 
would hãve married her; but Corineus, to 
whoſe Daughter he was contrafed, not able 
to bear the a" obliged him to perform 
8 bi 


[4] 
Bis Contract; and Locrine, who dreaded his 
Tower, was forc'd to comply, Nor was it 
indeed wonderful, that any one ſhould fand 
in Awe of Corineus, who is ſaid to have 
. wreſiled with Gog-magog, a Giant of Twelve 
Cubits --bigh ; and tho that Monfler by 
ſqueezing bim broke Three of his Ribs, yet 
did the other, by main Force, take bim npon 
bis Shoulder, and carry him to the next high 
Rock, from whence be threw him into the 
Sea; and from bence comes the Appellation 
of the Corniſh Hugg, which our IWreſllers 
uſe to this Day. 


"By Guendolen, Locrine had a Son call'd Ma- 
- dan, who was ſent into Cornwall to be edu- 
cated by bis Grandfather ; but notwithſtand- 

ing this, be ſtill lov'd and kept Company with 

Eſtrildis, and often pretending to retire to 

" ſome private Sacrifice, he went to viſit his 

Fair Captive, by ſubterraneous Paſſages which 

he bad made ſor that Purpoſe ; and by ber 

he bad a Daughter beauteous as ber Mother, 
named Sabra. Seven Tears this amorous 
Commerce was carried on; at the End ef 

which Time Corineus dying, Locrine di- 

wore'd bis Daughter, and marrying Eſtril- 

dis, made ber his. Queen, Enzaged at this 

Treatment, Guendolen 7etir'd. into Corn- 

wall, where raiſing an Army, fhe march'd 

: againſt ber Hulband. At the River Sture 

the Ino Heſts met; the King's Army was 


af 


＋ ; 5 T 

diſcomſited, hs -bimſelf in the Battel ſlain 
with an Arrow, and Eſtrildis with her Daugh- 
ter made Priſoners. The -=— immediately 
commanded, that. this fair One with her Mo- 
ther ſhould be thrown into the River; and to 
leave a Monument of her Rage to Poſterity, 
ſhe order'd that the Stream ſhould ever after 
bear the Name of the beauteons Maid: But 
it has ſince been chang d from Sabra to Sa- 
brina, or Severn : Which done, ſhe took the 
Regency upon her, govern'd Fifteen Tears; 
then reſigning the Kingdom to her Son Ma- 
dan, ſhe again retir'd into Cornwall. And 
this, if you will believe the ſame Hiſtorians,, 
bene in the Days of the Prophet Sa- 
_—_ 2909 Jears after the Creation of the- 
World. 1 


EN Humber in his wrathful Rage 
Eing Albanact in Field had ſlain, 
J Whoſe bloody Broils for to aſſwage, 
Eing Locrin then apply'd Vis 
ati EN Pain ; 

And with a Hoſt of Byttons ſtout, - 
At length be found King Humber out. 


it Vantage great he met him then, 
And with his Hoſt beſet him ſo, 

hat he deftroy'd his warlike Men; 
And Humber's Power did overthrow : 
und Humber which for Fear did fly, 
Leapt Into a River deſp'rately ; 


„ And 


[6] 
And being drowned in the Deep, 
He left a Lady there alive, 
Which ſadly did lament and weep, 
For fear they ſhould her Life depriye. 
But by her Face that was ſo fair, 
The King was caught in Cupid's Snare: 


He took this Lady to his Love, 
Who fecretly did keep it fill ; 
So that the —_— did quickly prove 
The King did bear her moſt good Will: 
Which though by Wedlock late begun, 
He had by her a gallant Son. | 


_ Guendolin was griev'd in Mind, 

To ſee the King was alter'd ſo : 

At length the Cauſe ſhe chanc'd to find, 
Which brought her to much bitter Wee. 

For Eftrild was his Joy (God wat) 

By whom a Daughter he begor, 


The Duke of Cornwall being dead, 
The Father of that (gallant Queen; 
The King with Luſt being overlaid, 
His lawful Wife he caft off clean: 
Who with her dear and tender Son, 
For 'Succour did to Cornwall run. 


Then Lorin crowned Efrild bright, 

And made of her his lawful Wife: 
With her which was his Heart's Delight, 
He ſwectly thought to lead his Life, 

Thus Guendolin, as one forlorn, 
Did hold her wretched Life in Scorn. 


+ But when the Corni ſb Men did know 
The great Abuſe ſhe did endure, 

With her a Number great did go, 
Which ſhe by Prayer did procure. 


CF 
In Battel then they march'd along, 
For to redreſs this grievous Wrong; 


J 


And near a River called Store, 
The King with all his Hoſt ſne met; 
Where both the Armies fought full ſore, 
But yet the Queen the Field did get: 
Yet ere they did the Conqueſt gain, 
The King was with an Arrow flain. 


Then Guendolin did take in Hand, 
Until her Son was come to Age, 

The Government of all the Land: 
But firſt her Fury to aſſwage, 

She did command her Soldiers wild, 

To drown both Eftrild and her Child. 


Incontinent then did they bring 
Fair Eſtrild to the River-ſide, 

And Sabrine, Daughter to a King, 
Whom Guendolin could not abide ; 

| Who being bound together faſt, 

Into the River there were caſt: . 


And ever fince that running Stream 
| Wherein the Ladies drowned were, 
Is called Severn through the Realm, 
Becauſe that Sabrine died there. 
Thus thoſe that did to Lewdneſs bend, 
Were brought unto a woful End. 


7 


B 4 


[8] 


II. A Lamentable Song of the Death 
of King Leir and his Three Daugh- 
ters. 


— — 


To the Tune of, Nying Fame. 


— — — — — — » — »— — 


Leir the Son of Bladud, who built the City of 
Bath, a Deſcendant in direct Male Line from 
Brutus, came to the Crown about the Tear 
of the World 3105; and built the Town of 
Caer-Leir, now Leiceſter. This Monarch 
bad Three Daughters, but never a Son; 
and amongſt them he deter mind to divide 
bis Kingdom ; not equally, but according to 
the Love they bore him. To this End cal- 
ling em together, he aſtd em how well the) 
loved bim. Gonoril, the Eldeſt, knowing 
her Father's weak Side, call'd Heaven to 
vit ne ſs joe lov'd him above ber Soul; for 

which be promiſed to give her and her 
Huſtand, whom ſhe ſhould chuſe, the Third 
Part of his Kingdom. Regan ſeeing this, 
pretended ſhe had not Words ſufficient to ex- 
preſs ber ſelf, but ſhe lov'd him above all 
Creatures. The ſame Queſtion was put to his 
| | Fa 


* U9J; 

Favourite Cordeilla ; but ſhe, who abhorr'd 
8 Flattery, anſwer'd, * Father, my Love towards 
WM © you is as my Duty bids : What ſhould a Fu- 
1H © they ſeek? What can a Child promiſe more? 
Ml © They who pretend beyond wy. 706 But 
this fincere Speech very much diſpleaſed the 
h- old King, who was almoſt grown to Tears of 
= Dotage : And he preſs'd bis Daughter to re- 
cal ber Words __ 'twas too late; and a- 
” gain aſt d her how well ſhe loved him? To 
which ſhe reply d, not with a Deſign of offend- 
ing bim, but of reflecting on the flatterivg 
Speeches of ber Siſters : ** Two Ways only I 
ef « have to anſwer what you require; the for- 
mer, your Command is I ſhould recant; ac- 
4 cept then this other which is left me, Look 
4 « bow much you have; ſo much is your Fa- 
? * Ine, and ſo much I love you.” Eurag d at 
75 theſe Words, the deluded old King vowed ſhe 
ſhould have no Part in bis Kingdom: And 
ſoon after this, he married Gonoril to Mag- 
* Janus, Duke of Albania, and Regan to 
” WW Henninus Duke of Cornwall, giving Half 
's of bis Kingdom betwixt them, and promiſing 
0 i the other Half at his Death. Tho thus diſ- 
id inherited, yet did the Fame of Cordeilla's 
21 Beauty ſpread far and near ; and Aganip- 
| Ps a potent King among the Gauls, marry'd 

der without a Dowry. | = 


? 


lan while Leir: iro Eldeft Danghters-:en- 
cCcached upon * degrees, till tbeycbad 
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| Foot of Land, which he bad re. 
Teo! for bimſelf : But the Conditions of 
bis partirg with it, was, That be ſhould al- 
ways be ſplendidly entertaired at Goneril's 
Court, and bave a Retinue of 60 Knights to 
wait upon bim. However , this was ſoon 
thought too chargeable, and their Number 
' was 2educed to Thirty. Unable to brook the | 
Afrort, be haflend to Regan's Cuurt; 
| where a Diſpute ariſing between his Knights, 
and ſome others, they were reduced to Five. 
Upon this he haſtens back to Goneril ; but 
he refuſes to recerve him, unleſs be be con- 
tented with One Follower. In this diftreſs'd 
Condition, he bethought himſelf of bis once 
Jov'd Cardeilla ; aud croſing the Sea, be 
ay Þrcop. at the firſt Town he came to, Mo- 
" wefleſs, and almoſ bare of Clcaths ; and 
diſpatch'd bis One Attendant to his Daugh- 
ter, who receiv'd the Meſſage with true filial 
Fiety; and keepirg bis Arrival ſtill a Secret, 
De ſent a truſly Servant to bim, with Mo- 
 arey to provide whatever he wanted, and to 
Zet bim 4 ſuitable Retinue, with which be 
advanced toward her Court, whilft Aganip- 
Pus, with all bis Barons, vent out to meet 
bim; who durirg his Stay with bim, would 
mur act as King, leaving the ſole Management 
ef his Dominion to bis Father-in-Las. 
Mean while, Cordenla raid a powerful Ar- 
29, 7etury'd with ber Father, hp" 
K 8 holt 
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whole Kingdom, and ſet him again upon the 
Throne, where be reign'd peaceably the Space 
of Three Tears ; and was by Cordeilla, af- 
ter bis Death, buried with Royal Pomp in 
Leiceſter ; who then taking Poſteſion of the 
Kingdom, reign d Five Tears. But now 
Marganus and Cuneda, ber two Si ſters Sous, 
being grown up, levied War againſt ber ;, 
and having conquered , caſt her into Priſon, 
where ſome ſay ſhe put an End to ber own 
Life, I have heard two ſtrorg Ol je tions 
made to this Piece of Hiſtory z to wit, Tat 
Shakeſpear, than whom no Poet ever had a 
fridter Regard to Hiſtory, bas put Cordelia 
to death before her Father Lear ; and 
Mr, Tate, having in bis Tragedy alter'd 
this Circumſtance, is very much blamed for 
it by Mr, Addiſon. To theſe I anſwer, 
That Shakeſpear has not rand bis Tragedy 
of Kirg Lear * bis Hiſtorical Plays, 
ut bas taken the Story ts work it as he 
thought fit, with the uſual Poetical Licences: 
And indeed has done nothing more than ha- 
feming the am, ; ard bas made Cor- 
delia to be found dead in Prijon Eight Tears 
ſooner than Hiſtory tells us ſhe vas: A Li- 
cence uſed by above Half our Dramatick 
Writers. And Mr. Addiſon, in bis Obſer- 
vations, is not talking as an Hiftorian, but 
as a Critick ; and commending the Cataſtro- 
phe of Shakefpear, as the moſt proper to 
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raiſe Terror and Commiſeration ,, aud to 
have a pleaſing Anguiſh in the Mind. I 
cannot be certain directly to tbe Time whey 
abis Ballad was written, but that it vas ſome 
Tears before the Play of Shakeſpear, appears 


its 1, ua Length. 


* 


Ing Lei, once rul d in this Land), 
With Princely Power and Peace, 
And had all Things with Heart's Content, 

That might his Joys increaſe : 
Amongſt thofe Things that Nature gave, 
: Three Daughters fair had he, | 
So Princely ſeeming beautiful, 
As fairer. could not be. 


So on a Time it pleas'd the King 

A Qneſtion thus to move, 
Which of his Daughters to. his Grace 

Could ſhew the. deareſt Love: 

For to my Age you bring Content; 
Quoth he, then let me hear 
Which of you Three in plighted Troth, 
The kindeſt will appear. 2 


To whom. the Eldeſt thus began, 
Dear Father mind, quoth ſhe, 

Before your Face, to do you good, 
My Blood ſhall render'd be: 

And for your Sake my bleeding Heart 
Shall here be cut in twain; 

re that I fee your rey'rend Age 

The ſmalleſt Grief ſuſtain, 


BY 


from ſeveral Circumſtances, which to menti- 
on wonld ſwell my Introduction too far beyond 
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nd ſo will 1, the Second ſaid, 3 
Dear Father, for your Sake, e 
he worſt of all Extremities 

I'll gently undertake : ' | 
nd ſerve your Highneſs Night and Day, 
With Diligence and Love ; | 

hat ſweet Content and Quietneſs 
Diſcomforrs may reniove- 


n doing ſo, you glad my Soul; 
The aged King repiy : 1 
But what ſay'ſt thou, my youngeſt Girl 
How is thy Love ally'd ? | 

My Love (quoth young Cordelia then ) 
Which to your Grace I owe, 

Shall be the Duty of a Child; 

And that is all I'll ſhow.. 


And wilt thou ſhew no more, quoth he, 
Than doth thy Duty bind? | 
I well perceive thy Love is ſmall, 
When as no more I find: | 
Henceforth I baniſh thee my Court ; - 
Thou art no Child of mine: 
Nor any Part of this my Realm, 
By favour ſhall be thine; 


Thy eldeſt Siſters Loves are more, 
Than well can demand; 

To whom I equally beſtow 
My Kingdom and my Land: - 

wy 4 State and all my Goods, 

'hat lovingly I may | 

With thoſe thy Siſters be maintain'd, 

Until my dying Day. 


Thus flatt'ring Speeches won Renown, 
By theſe two Siſters here: : 
| The third had cauſeleſs Baniſhment, 
Ws Let was her Love more dear; 


i 


* 5 


[14] 

For poor Cordelia patiently | 
Went wand'ring up and down, 

Unhelp'd, unpity d, gentle Maid, 
Through many an Exgiſb Town ; 


Until at laſt in famous Frame 
She gentler Fortunes found; 

Though poor and bare, yet ſhe was deem'd 
The faireſt on the Ground : 

Where when the King her Virtues heard, 
And this fair Lady ſeen, 

With full Conſent of all his Court, 
He made his Wife and Queen. 


Her Father, old King Lear this while 
With his two Daugnters ſtaid, 

Forgetful of their promis'd Loves, 
Full ſoon the ſame deny'd ; 

And living in _ Regan's Court, 
The Eldeſt of the twain, 

She took from him his chiefeſt Means, 
And moſt of all his Train. 


For whereas twenty Men were wont 
To wait with bended Knee: 
She gare Allowance but te Ten, 
And after ſcarce to Three: 
Nay, one the thought too much for him, 
So took ſhe all away 
In hope that in her Court, good King, 
- He would no. longer flay. 


Am I rewarded thus, quoth he, 
In giving all I have 
Unto my Children, and to beg 
For what I lately gave: 
I'll go unto my Govori/ ; | 
My Second Child, 1 know, 0 bid 
| Will be more kind and pitifu. 
And will relieve my Woe. 
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ull faſt he hies then to her Court; 
Where when ſhe hears his Moan, 
gerurn'd him Anſwer, That ſhe griev'd, 
That all his Means were gone: 

zut no way could relieve his Wants; 

Yet if that he would ſtay 

ithin her Kirchen, he ſhould have 
What Scullions gave away. 


hen he had heard with bitter Tears, 
He made his Anſwer then ; 

In what I did let me be made 

Example to all Men. 

will return again, quoth he, 

Unto my Regan's Court; 

She will not uſe me thus, I hope, 

But in a kindey_Sort. 


Where when he came, ſhe gave Command 
To drive him thence away : 

When ke was well within her Court, 
(She ſaid) he would not ſtay. 

Then back again to Gonorill, 
The woful King drd hie, 

That in her Kitchen he might have, 
What Scullion Boys ſet by. | 


But there of that he was deny'd, 
Which the had premis'd late: 
For once refuſing, he ſhould not 
Come after to her Gate, | 
Thus 'twixt his Daughters, for Relief, 
He wander'd up and down ; 
Being glad to feed on Beggars Food, 
That lately wore a Crown. 


And calling to remembrance then 
His youngeſt Daughter's Words, 
That ſaid the Duty of a Child 
Was all that Love affords : 


To mufter up his Knights ar Arms, 
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But doubting to repair to her, 
Whom he had baniſh'd ſo, 


Grew frantick mad ; for in his Mind 
He bore the Wounds of Woe : 


Which made him rend his milk-white Locks; 
And Treſſes from his Head, | 

And all with Blood beſtain his Cheeks, 
With Age and Horour ſpread : 

To Hills and Woods, and watry Founts, . 
He made his hourly Moan, 

Till Hills and Woods, and ſenflefs Things, 
Did feem to ſigh and groan. - ; 


Ev'n thus poſſeſs'd with Diſcontents, 
He paſſed o're to France, 
In hope from fair Cordelia there; 
To find ſome gentler Chance. | 
Moſt virtuous Dame! which when ſhe heard 
Of this her Father's Grief, 
As Duty bound, ſhe quickly ſent 
Him Comfort and Relief: 


And by a Train of Noble Peers, 
In brave and gallant Sort, 
She gave in Charge he ſhould be brought 
To Aganippus' Court; = 
Whofe Royal King whoſe Noble Mind, 
So freely gave Conſent, e 


To Fame and Courage bent: 


And fo to Exx land came with Speed, 

Io repoſſeſs King Lear, 

And drive his Daughters from their Thrones, 
%%% 8 
Where ſhe, true-hearted Noble Queen, 
Was in the Battel flain ; IONS 

Yet he, good King, in his old Days,  . _. 
Foſſeſi d his Crown again. But 
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zut when he heard Cordelia's Death, 
Who dy'd indeed for Love 
Of her dear Father, in whoſe Cauſe 
She did this Battel move; 
le ſwooning, fell upon her Breaſt, 
From whence he never parted ; 
zut on her Boſom left his Life, 
That was ſo truly hearted. 


e Lords and Nobles when they ſaw 
The End of theſe Events, 
he other Siſters unto Death 

They doomed by Conſents : 
\nd being dead, their Crowns they left 
Unto the next of Kin : 
hus have you ſeen the Fall of Pride, 
And difobedient Sin. 


ID i wa 


S634 '343%4 


II. The Noble Ads of King Arthu 
and the Knights of the Round Ta 
ble; with the Valiant Atchievements 
of Sir Lancelot du Lake. 


* 


To the Tune of, Flying Fame. 
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Tho* at. owe Leap I come ſeveral Centuries 
nearer our own Time, yet can I not boaſt of 
the Dependance which is to be made upon the 
Hiſtorians who have given us the Life of this 
Prince. Th thoſe of Ignorance, when 

_ tbe Monks were almoſt the only Writers, they 
mix d with every Fat ſo many miraculous 
> Ftories, one. would have thought em ſtriving 
ta eut-do the Heathen Mythologi/ts. Of this 
' Claſs of Writers, was Geolliey of Mon- 
„ Mouth, who liv'd in the Time of King Ste- 

phen. This, Author undertaki ng to give Ws 
a very autheutick Relation 1 King Arthur's 
Life, got every Account of him be could in- 
to his own Hands; aud then ſuppreſs'd en 
to 
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20 make his Hiftory the more valaable, where 
with every Fact he bas mix d ſomething ſo 
miraculous, or rather ſo ridiculous and in- 
credible, that ſeveral ſucceeding Hiſtorians, 
unable to find the Actions of this Prince 
recorded by any one but Geoffrey, very 
much que ſtion d whether there ever was 1145 
a Mau. And amongſt the Moderns, Mil- 
ton ſeems pretty fully perſuaded, that bis very 
Exiſlence is a Fable. The Author who, in 
my Opinion, bath taken the moſt Pains in 
clearing up this Story, and drftinguiſting 
Fact from Fiction, ts Speed, whoſe Autho- 
rity therefore T ſhall chiefly rely upon. Ar- 
thur, the Son of Uter and Igren Dutcheſs 
of Cornwall , was crowned King of Bri- 
tain about the Tear 516, and in the Fif- 
teenth of bis Age. He wigoronſly carried 
on the War againſt the Saxons ., and Fought 
Twelve famons Battels, in every one of which 
be came of victorions. Natwithflanding 
the general Opinion, and the Name given 
him of a Britiſh Worthy, we have more 
Reaſon to believe him a Deſcendant of the © 
Romans, than of the Britons ; but be that 
as it may, tis certain be refuſed paying Tri- 
bute to Rome, After a Reign of Twenty 
fix Tears, Mordred, the Son of Lotho, 
who pretended to his Crown, march'd out 
againſt him with bis Army: And they en- 
counter d at a Place then call'd —_— in 
OIN- 
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Cornwall, where our Hero flew him wit) 


his own Hand; and at the ſame Time 1M x 79: 
ceiv d bis Death's Wound from him. Fru 
the Field of Battel he was carried to Gla. * 

ftenbury in Somerſetſhire, where be diel ws 
the Twenty firſt of May, in the Tear 54: Hen int 
and was buried in that Church. yard. Te Where 
tell us, that his Body was found 600 Tear "3, 
after, wnder_the Reign of King Henry ti 1 9 8 
Second, fixteen Foot under Ground; and near Ind mar 
him the Body of Guiniver his Queen. A. Before 
to the other Heroes of this Song, moſt of our N herr 
Hiſtorians are ſilent; but Tradition ver . 
Joud, which tells us, that King Arthur crea- Nut one 
ted Twenty four Knigbts of the Order, bin- ¶ who 
ſelf makixg the Twenty fifth; tho' our Poet Ie in hi 
bas tbonght fit ta double the Number. At Al ot 
Wincheſter they ſtill ſbom us this Round TIa- ben! 
ble, banging in the great Hall where the Sa- To pl 
ron Kings Uſually feafted This Hall is land- Ne tho: 
ing, ſupported by Marble Pillars in the Kings l ſo 
* Houſe, on the Weſt-fide of that City. The N. arm 
Table it ſelf is of One ſolid Piece of Wood, ¶ and 
and round it are cut ſeveral Names in the poem 
12 


- Saxon Characters; though I believe no one 
-  Ttegible, ſave that of Lancelot. 


WHEN 


Why . 
For 1 
hou ſ 


E N 


—_— N 6s firſt in Court began, 


And was approved King ; 
Force of Arms great Victories won, 


And Conqueſt home did bring: 


hen into Britain ſtraight he came, 
Where Fifty good and able 

nights then repaired unto him, 
Which were of the Round Table. 


nd many Juſts and Tournaments, 
Before them that were dreſs'd ; 
here valiant Knights did then excel, 


And far ſurmount the reſt : 


ut one Sir Lancelot du Lake, 


Who was approved well ; 


e in his Fights and Deeds of Arms 


All others did excel. 


hen he had reſted him a while, 
To play, to game, and ſport ; 

e 1 he would go try himſelf 
In ſome adventrous Sort: 


le armed rode in Foreſt wide, 


And met a Damſel fair, 


Who told him of Adventures great; 


Wherero he gave good Ear. 


hy ſhould I not, qnoth Lancelot, tho 


For that Cauſe I came hither ? 
hou ſeem'ſt, quoth ſhe, a Knight right good, 
And I will bring thee thither : 


\hereas the mighty Knight doth dwell, 

That now is of great Fame : 

herefore tell me what Knight thou ert; 

Ind then what is your Name? My 
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My Name is Lancelot du Lake. 
Quoth ſhe, It likes me then; 
Here dwells a Knight that never was 
E're match'd with any Man ; 


Who has in Priſon Threeſcore Knights 


And Four that he has wound ; The I 
Knights of King Arthur's Court they be, o void 
And of his Table Round, ro li; 
She brought him to a River; ſide, hey to 
And alſo to a Tree, Theil 
Whereon a Copper-Baſon hung, 'ith m 
His Fellows Shields to ſee. Each 
He ſtruck ſo hard, the Baſon broke. hey W 
When Tarquin heard the Sound, For B 
He drove a Horſe before him ſtraight, nd lea 
Whereon a Knight lay bound, Quot 
Sir Knight, then ſaid Sir Lance jot, though, nd tel 
Bring me that Horſe- Load hither, Say o 
And lay him down, and let him reſt; hou a1 
Well try our Force together. That 
And as I underſtand thou haft, And lik 
So far as thou art able, So th 
Done great Deſpite and Shame unto vill d 
The Knights of the Round Table. And « 


That 1s 
But fi 
hat is 
I pra 


His Na 
He ſl 
Him I! 
I wo 


If thou be of the Table Round, 
( Quoth Tarquin ſpeedily) 

Both thee and all thy Fellowſhip 
I utterly defy. | 


That's overmuch, quoth Lancelot though) 

© Defend thee by and by. 

They put their Spurs unto their Steeds, 
And each at other fly: 
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hey couch'd their Spears, and Horſes ran 
As though there had been Thunder; 
Ind each ſtruck them amidſt the Shield, 

& Wherewith they broke in ſunder : 


heir Horſes Backs break under them; 
The Knights were both aſton'd : 

o void their Horſes they made haſte, 
To light upon the Ground. 


hey took them to their Shields full faſt, 


Their Swords they drew our then , 
ith mighty Strokes moſt eagerly 
Each one at other run. 


hey wounded were, and bled full ſore, 
For Breath they both did ftand ; 
nd leaning on their Swords awhile, 


Quoth Tarquin, Hold thy Hand; 


und tell to me what I ſhall ask. 
Say on, quoth Lancelot though. 


hou art, quoth Tarquin, the beſt ** 
That ever I did know, 


And like a Knight that I did hate; 
So that thou be not he, 

vill deliver all the reſt, 

And eke accord with thee. 


That is well ſaid, quoth Lancelot then; 
But ſith it muſt be fo, 

hat is the Knight thou hateſt thus, 

I pray thee to me ſhow ? | 


His Name is Lancelot du Lake; 
He flew my Brother dear : 
Him I ſuſpect of all the reſt ; 
4 * [ had him hers. 
They 
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"Thy With thou haſt, but yet unknown, 
I am Lancelot du Lake, 
Now Knight of Arthur's Table Round, 
Kind Haud's Son of Scuwake : | 


And I deſire thee do thy woyſt. 
Ho, ho, quoth Tamuin, though 
One of us two ſhall end our Lives, 

Before that we do go. 


If thou be Lancelot du Lake, SIA 
Then welcome ſhalt thou be; 


Wherefore ſee thou thy ſelf defend, 
For now I defy thee. 


They buckled then together ſo, 
Like two wild Boars ruſhing, 

And with their Swords and Shields they ran 
At one another ſlaſhing: 


The Ground beſprinkled was with Blood, 
Tarquin began to faint ; 

For he gave back, and bore his Shield 
So low, he did repent, 


Then ſoon ſpied Sir Lancelot though, 
He leapt upon him then, 

He pull'd him down upon his Knee, 
And ruſhing oft his Helm ; 


And then he ſtruck his Neck in two: 
And when he had done ſo, 

From Priſon, Threeſcore Knights and Four 
Lancelot deliver'd though. 


IV. A 
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W. A Song of King Edgar, ſnewing 
how he was deceived of his Love. 


3 
— — 


To the Tune of, Labanduli ſpot. 
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An Introduction to this Ballad is almoſt un- 
neceſſary ; ſo very cloſelz has our Poet copied 
from Hiftory : For fear therefore of grow- 
ing impertinent, I ſhall take little or no No- 
tice of thoſe Facts which are mentio;”d in 
this old Song, and only touch upon thoſe 
Circumſtances which are omitted. Edgar, 
ſirnamed the Peaceable, ſncceeded his 
Brother Edwin in the Tear 959, and the 
Sixteenth of his Age. In Hiſtory he is ve- 
'7y much extoll'd for Fuſtice, Clemency, and 
other Royal Virtues ; but accus'd of a little 
Vain-glory, and of an amorous Inclination. 
His Intrigues with Wilfrida, whom he tool: 
out of a Nunvery, and the Maid of Ando- 
ver, are foreign to my Purpoſe ; but as this 
laſt Adventure has ſomething particular in 
it, I believe it will be no diſagreeable En- 
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tertainment. Our Monarch being once at 
Andover, and hearing of a Duke's Dangh- 
ter in that Neighbourhood, who was extoll'd | 
for ber Beauty; he 


fent Orders to tle 
Dutcheſs, to brivg her Daughter to him that 
Night. By the Nature of the Meſſage, we 
may Ropes the Kings of our Tſland to bs 
much more abſolute iu thoſe Days than they 
are at preſent. The good old Lady was 
afraid of diſobeying the King, yet much 
more of wounding her Danghter”s Honour ; 
but having a pretty Maid-Serrant, ſhe en- 
gaged her to go and act her Danghter's Part, 


Accordingly, at Night the Dutcheſs brong|t | 


her to the King's Bed, which he ſpent with 


a great deal of imaginary Pleaſure, thinbirg 


he bad enjoy d the faireſt Creature in the 
World, Fut the Wench riſing before Da). 
light the next Morning, the King laid hold 
of her, and ask d, What made her ſo deſirou. 
of leavirg him fo ſoon £ To which ſhe ver) 
inuccently reply'd, If fie did not make haſi: 
Home, (he ſhould not get her Nor done bi 
fore Night. Her Anſwer ſurpriz.d tir 
King; but they ſoon came to an Eolai/ciſſe- 
ment : He took the Girl with him , and, 
they jay, kept corftait to her till his Mar: 
riage with Elfrida. By bis firſt Wife, Egel. 
fleda, the Daughter of Duke Ordiner, be 
had a Son Edward, famed the Younger, 


who ſucceeded him. Tho" ſome of o · Hi 


florians ſcem to queſtion bis Marriage on 
Egel. 


Egel 
with 
Mate. 
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Egelfleda, telling us, he contented himſelf 
with declaring the Child he had by her Legiti- 
mate. Some conſiderable Time after this Ad- 
venture, hearing the Report of Elfrida's Beau- 
ty, who was Daughter to Ordgar, Duke of 
Devonſhire, be ſent his Favourite Athel- 
wood, Earl of Eaſt-Angles, to ſee whether 
Fame had ſpoken Truth. V hat follows in the 
Song is ſtrifly Fad; and the Earl, for his 
Treachery, was ſlain the next Day by his Ma- 
fter's own Hand. It is recorded, that a baſe 
Son of the Earl's following the Chace, rode by 
at the very Iuſlant the King was giving the 
Blow, The Monarch ſecirg him, fix'd his 
Eyes fternly upon him, and ask'd him, Hcw 
he lik'd the Game? The other very ſubmiſ- 
ſively reply'd, That whatſcever pleas'd the 
King, muſt not diſpleaſe him: And this An- 

rey won him the Favour his Father had loſt, 
By Elfrida the King bad Two Children; Ed- 
mund, who died at Four Tears old ; and E- 
thereld, in Favour of whom this Queen ſhew'd 
more Ambition than ſhe had done, in diſobey- 
ing ber fir ſt Husband's Command, in order to 
gain the King's Heart : For after the Death 
of Edgar, ſhe would have ſet this Son upon 
the Throxe, tho' at that Time but Seven Tears 
of Age, to the Prejudice of Edward; but 
falling in ber Attempts, ſhe ſeem'd to give 
em quite over ; and Edward, who was 0 
a mid and forgiving Temper, could bear 10 
Malice: But upon a certain Day, about 
| C 2 Tree 
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Three Tears after, hunting near the Cuſtle vbers 
his Mother-in-Law reſided, he went to ſee her; 
and being thir fly, as d for ſomething to drin 

Finding that he would not alight from his Horſe, 
Elfrida privately commanded one of ber Ser- 
* rants,” who waited with the Vine, to ſlab the 
- King with bis Pomard, whilſt be was drinkin, 
which he accordingly. did; and be died of the 

- * Wound. Ethereld, though at that Time but 

Jen Tears old, abhorr'd the Crime by which le 

aſcended! the Throne: And his Mother ſo 

; ejenting of ber bloody Adion, built a Nur. 

3e1y or two to expiate this Murder, as vel 
as that of her Husband : One of em upon tht 
--rery Spot of Ground where Athelwood wa 

*kilF'd : And ſome of our Hiſtorians add, that 

in this Nunnery ſhe ended her Days. 


* *I A 7 Hen as King Edgar did govern this Land, 
W Adown, adown, down, down, down, 
And in the Strength of his Years he did ſtand, 

a Call bim down a. 

Such Praiſe was ſpread of a gallant Dame, 
Which did through England carry great Fame; 
And ſhe a Lady of high Degree, 

The Earl of Devonſbire's Daughter was ſhe. 

The King, -who lately had bury'd the Queen, 

And * Time a Widower been, 

Hearing this Praiſe of a gallant Maid, 

Upon her Beauty his Love he laid; 

And in his Mind he would often ſay, 

T will ſend for that Lady gay; 

Yea, I will ſend for this Lady bright, 

Which is my Treaſure aud Delight; Whale 
| 0 
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Whoſe Beauty, like to Phebus Beams, 
; WD oth glitter through all Chriſtian Realms, 
» W Then to himſelf he would reply, 
„Paying, How fond a Prince am I, 
ro caſt my Love ſo baſe and low, 
Upon a Girl I do not know? 
e King Edgar will his Fancy frame 
To have ſome Peerleſs Princely Dame, 
- MW The Daughter of a Royal King, 
hat may a dainty Dowry bring ; | 
" WW boſe matchleſs Beauty brought in place, 
May Eſtrild's Colour clean diſgrace. 
1 WW But ſenſeleſs Man, what do I mean, 
Upon a broken Reed to lean ? 
or what fond Fury did me move, 
Thus to abuſe my deareſt Love ? 
Whoſe Viſage grac'd with heav'nly Hue, 
is Doth Hellen's Honour quite ſubdue, 
t MW The Glory of her beauteous Pride, 
Sweet Eftrild's Favour doth deride : 
Then pardon my unſeemly Speech, 
Dear Love and Forma I beſeech : 
For I my Thoughts will henceforth frame, 
To ſpread the Honour of thy Name. 
Then unto him he call'd a Knight, 
Which was moſt traſty in his Sight ; 
And unto him thus he did ſay, 
To Earl Orgator go thy way : 
Where ask for Eſtrild, comely Dame, 
Whoſe Beauty went ſo far for Fame : 
And if you find her comely Grace, 
As Fame did ſpread in every Place ; 
Then tell her Father, he thall be 
My crowned Queen, if-ſhe agree. 
The Knight in Meſſage did proceed, 
And into —_— with Speed : 
but when he ſaw the Lady bright, 
le was ſo raviſh'd at her Sight, 
C 3 That 
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That nothing could his Paſſion move, 
Except he might obtain her Love: 
For, Day and Night while there he ſtaid, 
He courted ſtill this peerleſs Maid, 
And in his Suit he ſhew'd ſuch Skill, 


That at the length he gain d her Good - will; 


Forgetting quite the Duty tho', 

Which he unto the King did owe. 

Then coming home unto his Grace, 

He told him with diſſembling Face, 

That thoſe Reporters were to blame, 

That ſo advanc'd the Maiden's Name: 

Fer I aſſure your Grace, ſaid he, 

She is as other Women be; 

Her Beauty of ſuch great Report, 

No better than the common Sort, 

And far unmeet in every Thing 

To match with ſuch a Noble King: 

But tho' her Face be nothing fair, 

Yet ſith ſhe is her Father's Heir, 

Perhaps ſome Lord of high Degree 

Would very fain her Husband be ; 

Then if your Grace would give Conſent, 

T would my ſelf be well content 

The Damſel for my Wife to take, 

For her great Lands and Livings Sake. 

The King (whom thus he did deceive) 
Incontinent did give him Leave; 

For on that Point he did not ſtand, 
For why, he had not need of Land. 
'Then being glad, he went away, 

And wedded ftraight this Lady gay : 

The faireft Creature bearing Life, 

Had this falſe Knight unto his Wife; 

And by that Match of high Degree, 
An Earl ſoon after that was he. 

' E're he long Time had married been, 

That many had her Beauty ſeen; 


ler 
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Her Praiſe was ſpread both far and near: 
The King again thereof did hear; 


Who then in Heart did plainly prove, 


He was betrayed of his Love : 

Though therefore he was vexed ſore, 
vet ſeem'd he not to grieve therefore; 
But kept his Count'nance good and kind, 
As tho' he bore no Grudge in Mind, 
But on a Day it came to paſs, 

When as the King full merry was, 

To Ethelwood in Sport he ſaid, 

I mnſe what Cheer there ſhould be made, 
If to thy Houſe I ſhould reſort 

A Night or two for princely Sport ? 
Hereat the Earl ſhew'd Count'nance glad, 
Though in his Heart he was full fad: 
Saying, Your Grace ſhall welcome be, 
If ſo your Grace will honour me, 

Then as the Day appointed was, 

Before the King did thither paſs, 

The Earl before-hand did prepare 

The King his Coming to declare; 

And with a Count'nance paſling grim, 
He call'd his Lady unto him, 

Saying, with ſad and heavy Chear, 

I pray you, when the King comes here, 
Sweet Lady, as you tender me, 

Let your Attire but homely be ; 

And waſh not thou thy Angel's Face, 

But ſo thy Beauty clean diſgrace ; 
Thereto thy Geſture ſo — 4 

It may ſeem loathſome to the Eye: 

For if the King ſhould there behold 
Thy glorious Beauty ſo extoll'd, 
Then ſhall my Life ſoon ſhorten'd be, 
For my Deſerts and Treachery. 

When to thy Father firſt I came, 

Tho” 1 did not declare the ſame, 

| C 4 - 


L321 


Yet was J put in truſt to bring 
The joyful Tidings to the King; 


Upon“ 
The K 
And as 


Who for thy. glorious Beauty ſeen, The E: 
Did think of thee to make his Queen: For ſo 
But when I had thy Perſon found, That v 
Thy Beauty gave me ſuch a Wound, So that 
No Reſt nor Comfort could I take, He too 
Till you, ſweet Love, my Grief did flake : Who r 
And that tho* Duty charged me By wh 
Moſt faithful to my Lord to be; | Thus | 
Yet Love, upon the other Side, Did by 
Bid for my ſelf I ſhould provide : Then, 
Then for my Suit and Service ſhown, Be tru 


At length I won you for my own; 

And for my Love in Wedlock ſpent, - 

Your Choice you need no whit repent : 

Then ſince my Grief I have expreſs'd, 

Sweet Lady. grant me my Requeſt. 

Good Words ſhe gave with ſmiling Chear, 

Muſing of that which ſhe did hear; 

And cafting many Things in Mind, 

Great Fault therewith ſhe ſeem'd to find; 

But 1n her ſelf ſhe thought it Shame, 

To make that foul which God did frame, 
Moſt coftly Robes full rich therefore, 

In braveft Sort that Day ſhe wore, 

Doing all that e're ſhe might 

To ſet her Beauty forth to Sight : 

And her beſt Skill in every Thing 

She ſhew'd, to entertain the King, 

Wherefore the King ſo ſnared was, 

That Reafon quite from him did paſs : 

His Heart by her was ſet on Fire, 

He had to her a great Deſire : 

And for the Looks he gave her then ; 

For every Look ſhe gave him Ten. 

Wherefore the King perceived plain, 

His Love and Looks were not in vain. 

Upon 
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Upon a Time it chanced ſo, 
The King he would a Hunting go; 
And as they through a Wood did ride, 
The Earl on Horfeback by his Side ; 
For ſo the Story telleth plain, 
That with a Shaft the Earl was ſlain: 
So that when he had loſt his Life, 
He took the Lady unto Wife; 
Who marry'd her, all Harm to ſhun, 
By whom he did beg@ a Son. 
Thus he that did the King deceive, 
Did by Deſert his Death receive. 
Then, to conclude and make an End, 
Be true and faithful ro thy Friend, 
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V. How Coventry was made free by 
Godina, Countefs of Cheſter. 


— — 


To the Tune of, Prince Arthur died at Ludlow, &c, 


Mill 
| I | 


Fhethber the Generality of uur Hiſtorians look'd 

upon the following Story as fabulonis, I can- Wii 
not ſay; but, upon the ſtrifeft Search, I 1 

could nct meet with the leaſt Account of it 
in any of our Engliſh Writers; I mean 
thoſe who have left us their Hiſtories in that 
Torgue, Leofrick or Leofricus, Duke of 
Mercia, or accordirg to others, Earl of 
| Cheſter, is indeed mention'd by every Vii. 
ter, who has given 'us the Life of Edward 
the Corfeſſer ; and the Eajl is ſet off by 
moſt of en, not only as a brave ard wiſe 
General, but alſo as a Saint: Aud they tell 
#s, be died in an advanced Age, in the Tear 
1057. ard the 15th of King Edward. Bit 
a for the Hiſtory of his Wife, we mnſt have 
Ve- 
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recourſe to Bromton, an Abbot, who has 
left us a Latin Chromcle of the noſt Mate- 
rial Tranſations in this Iſland, from the Tear 
588 to 1198. By him Godina, or, as be 
calls ber, Godiva, is ſet off as one of the 
moſt pious Women of the Age : And he gives 
ws a long Catalogue of the Religious Houſes 
which ſhe founded. The City of Coventry at 
that Time groaned under very heavy Taxes. 
and Duties, which they paid Leofricx. Go- 
dina taking pity on em, and ſeeing to what Po- 
rerty they were reduc'd by theſe burthenſome 
 Taxations, defir'd her Husband to remit them; 
which be would by no means conſert to, the 
Coventry Taxes being one of thebeſt Branches 
of his Revenue. But the Counteſs till preſſing 
him, he thought to ſilence her at once, by aſ- 
ſuring her that he never would do it, unleſs 
ſhe would ride Naked from one End of the 
Town to the other; well knowing the fri 
Virtue of bis Wife, and believing ber Modeſty 
wnld never permit her to think of ſuch a 
Thing, But ſie Lavirg a fine Head of Hair, 
comb'd it ont, and ſo veau d it round her, that 
no Part, of her was leſt naked ſave her Legs; 
and in that manner ſhe rode thro the Town. 
Tins far Bromton. But at Coventry they 
tell us axother Sort of a Story: Godina, 
ſay they, cemmanded that the Windows and 
Doors of every. Honſe ſhould be fhut up, 
whijt ſhe was 71d1n;g through the Jon; and 
that 
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- that vo body ſhould preſume to look out, under 


u move 


Pain of Death : And a poor Taylox, who woe vour $1 
weeds be peeping, was ſtruck blind. In Com. r what 
s . ance g To hay 
memoration of which, bis Figure, there call d 
the Peeper, 7s put in the ſame Window to ny any 
this Day: And that of the Lady Godina is MW You wi 
once a Lear carried in Proceſſion through eve 7x pe! 
1 dtreet iu Coventry. | hs 
1 Ecfricus, that Noble Earl ons 
That I 
1. Of Cbeſter, as I read, « ſoon a 
Did for the City of Coventry Thou 1 
' Many a Noble Deed :. 
Great Privilege for the Town ＋ vill 
This Noble Man did get; this C 
And of all Things did make it ſo, For ev. 
That they Toll-free did fit : 
thou v 
Save only that for Horſes ſtill And by 
They did ſome Cuſtom pay, nd at N 
Which was great Charges to the Town, Stark-! 
Full long and many a Day: 
| 1 a : hey ſha 
Wherefore his Wife Godina fair If chor 
= - Did of the Earl * Lore Lil 
That thereof he would make it free, I neve1 
| As well as all the reſt. 
| | : he Lad 
So when that ſhe long Time had ſued,, Was n 
Her Purpoſe to obrain ; nd yet 1 
Her Noble Lord at length ſhe took, She ne 
When in a pleafant Vein : 
4 5 5 herefo 
And unto him with ſmiling Chear, Of Cor 
| She did forthwith proceed, | hat the 
treating greatly that he would Which 
| Perform that goodly Deed, You 
F 
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u move me much, my Fair, quoth he, 
Your Suit I fain would ſhun ; 

t what will you perform and do, 

To have this Matter done ? 


Thy any Thing, my Lord, (quoth ſhe) 
You will with Reaſon crave ; 

will perform it with good Will, 

If I my Wiſh might have, 


” WY — IE WW "9 


thou wilt mou the Thing he ſaid, 
That I ſhall now require, 

3 ſoon as it 18- finiſhed, 

Thou ſhalt have thy Defire; 


ommand what you think good, my Lord, 
I will thereto agree, 

this Condition, That the Town 

For ever may be free; 


thou wilt but thy Cloaths ſtrip off, 
And by me lay them down, 

nd at Noon-day on Horſe-back ride 
Stark-Naked through the Town; 


hey ſhall be free for evermore : 
If thou wilt not do ſo, 

lore Liberty than now they have, 
I never will beſtow. 


he Lady, at this ſtrange Demand, 
Was much abaſh'd in Mind ; 
nd yet for to fulfil this Thing, 

She never a whit repin'd, 


herefore unto all Officers 
Of Coventry ſhe ſent, % 


hat they perceiving her good Will, 


Which for the Weal was bent ; 
du 
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That on the Day that ſhe ſhould ride, 
All Perſons through the Town 


Should keep their Houſes ſhut, and Doors, 
Aud clap their Windows down; 


So that no Creature, young or old, 
Should 1n the Streets be ſeen, 

Till ſhe had ridden all about, 
Throughout the City clean. 


And when the Day of Riding came, 
No Perſon did her ſee, 

Saving her Lord ; after which 'Time 
The Town was ever free, 
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Ti. Robin Hood and the Biſnop; ſhew- 
ing how Robin went to an old Wo- 
man's Houſe, and chang'd Cloaths 
with her to *ſcape from the Biſhop ; 
and how he robb'd him of all his 
Gold, and made him ſing a Maſs, 


— 


o the Tune of, Robin Hood and the Stranger, &c. 


my Firſt Volume I ſaid as much of Robin 
Hood as I thought could be depended upon, 
more perhaps than many will believe; aud 
therefore, without repeating any Part of bis 
Hiftory, I ſhall inſert the Two following Songs. 
The former is one of thoſe I made mention 
of in the goth Page of that Volume, relatirg 
to a Trick put pon a Biſhep. I will not 
afirm, that either of theſe Ballads is ground- 
ed upon Fact; but moſt of the old Foets, who 
Lave choſen Robin Hood for their Hero, 
having made a ſtandivg Feſt of a Fiſhop, I 
take it for granted, that ſume ore or other 
of their Stories muſt be true, And the ]at= 


ter 


[ 40 ] 


ter Song is ſo far from containing any Thi 
contradictory ts Reaſon, that I look apo 
2 


Adion as entirely conſiſtent with t 


rater deliver d down to us of that Fam 


Out-Law. 


Ome, Gentlemen all, and liſten a while, 
With a bey down, down, and a down. 
And a Story to you I'll unfold ; 


I'll tell you how Robin Hood ſerv'd the Biſhop, 


When he robbed him of his Gold: 


As it fell out on a Sun-ſhining Day, 
When Phabus was in his Prime, 

Then Robin Hood, that Archer good, 

In Mirth would ſpend ſome 'Fime. 


As he walk'd forth the Foreft along, 
Some Paſtime for to ſpy, 

There was he aware of a proud Biſhop, 
And all hts Company. 


O what ſhall Ido? ſaid Robin Heod then, 
If the Biſhop he doth take me ; 

No Mercy he'll ſhow unto me, I know, 
Therefore away I will flee. 


Then Robin was ftout, and turn'd him about, 
And a little Houſe there did he ſpy; 
And to an old Wife, to ſave his Life, 
He loud began to cry. 


Why, who art thou? ſaid the old Woman, 
Come tell it io me for good? 

I am an Out- law, as many do know, 

My Name it is Robin Hood: : 
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Jad yonder's the Biſhop with all his Men, 
And if that I taken be, 
hen Day and Night he'll work me Spite, 
And hanged I ſhall be. 


f thou be Robin Hood, ſaid the old Wife, 
As thou doſt ſeem to be; 9 
J'll for thee provide, and thee I will hide 
From the Biſhop and his Company. 


or well I remember, on Saturday Night 
Thou brought'ſt me both Shoes and Hoſe; 

crefore I'll prayide thy Perſon to hide, 
And keep thee from thy Foes : 


hen give me ſoon thy Coat of Grey, 

And take thou my Mantle of Green ; 

Thy Spindle and Twine unto me reſign, 7 
And take ycu my Arrows fo keen. | 


ind when that Robin Hood was ſo array'd, 

He went ſtrait to his Company; ; 
Wich his Spindle and Twine, he oft look'd behind, 
For the Biſhop and his Company. 


D what is yonder, quoth Little Fobn, 
That now comes over the Lee ? 

\ keen Arrow I will at her let fly, 

So like an old Witch looks ſhe: 


D hold thy Hand, hold thy Hand, ſaid Robin then, 
And ſhoot not thy Arrow ſo keen; 

am Robin Hood, thy Maſter good, 

And quickly it ſhall be ſeen. 


The Biſhop he came to the old Woman's Honſe, 

And he called with furious Mood ; 

ome let me ſoon ſee, and bring unto me 

That Traytor Robin. Hood. Th 
© 
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The old Woman he ſat on a Milk-white Steed, 
Himſelf on a dapple Grey ; 
And for Joy he had got Robin Hood, 
He went laughing all the way. 


hen Robi 
And bo 
\nd made 
To him 


And then 
And ſet 
nd gave 
And bit 


But as they went riding the Foreſt along, 
The Biſhop he chanced to ſee 

An Hundred brave Bow-men bold 
Stand under the green Wood Tree. 


O who is yonder, the Biſhop he ſais, 
That's ranging within the Wood? 

Marry, ſays the old Woman, I think it to be 
A Man call'd Robin Hcod. 


Why, who art thou, the Biſhop he ſaid, 
Which J have here with me ? 


Why, I am an old Woman, thou cuckoldly Biſkt 
Lift up my Leg and ſee, 


Then wo to me, the Biſhop he ſaid, 
That ever I ſaw this Day ! 
He rurn'd him about, and Robin Hood ſo ſtout 
Call'd to him and bid him ftay. 


Then Robin took hold of the Biſhop's Horſe, 
And ty'd him faſt to a Tree; 

And ftrait Little Fohn ſmil'd his Maſter upon, 
For Joy of that Company. 


Robin Hood took his Mantle from his Back, 
And ſpread it upon the Ground, 

And out of the Biſhop's Portmantle he 
Soon told Five Hundred Pound : 


So now let him go, ſaid Robin Hood ; 
Said Little Fobn, That may not be; 

For I vow and profeſs, he ſhall ſing us a Maſs, 
Before that he go from me. rt 
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hen Robin Hood took the Biſhop by the Hand, 
And bound him faſt to a Tree, 

and made him ſing a Maſs, God wot, 

To him and his Yeomandree : 


And then they brought him through the Wood, 
And ſet him on his dapple Grey; 
nd gave the Tail within his Hand, 
And bid him for Robin Hood pray. 
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Vn. Robin Hood and Allen a Dale; 
the Manner of Robin Hood's reſegid 
a young Lady from an old Knight 
to whom ſhe was going to be mar 
ed, and reſtoring her to Allen a Dali 
her former Love. 
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| „To the 6 Tone of, Robin Hood ane the Grees 2 
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Cen e liſten to 155, you Gultants ſo free, 
| All you that love Mirth for to hear, 
And I will you tell of a bold Out-Law, 
That lived in Nottingham ſhire. 
That Iived in N ottingham 


As Robin Hood in the Foreſt ſtood, 
All under the Green-Wood Tree; 
There was he aware-of a brave young Man, 
As fine as fine might be. 


The Youngfter was cloathed in Seurlet ved, 
In Scarlet fine and gay; 
And he did frisk it over the Plain, 
And chanted a Round-de-lay. 


As Robin Hood next Morning ſtood 
Amongſt the Leaves ſo gay, 
There did he fpy the ſame young Man 
Come drooping along the way. 


—ä . —U—VyU— — — ot we <A>. - ——ů — —ye——— 95mg» <0 ere 


"©," Sf 
on wo *,* 
9 


LICE 
8 
„„ 


a at <4 8.0 o* 
8 


e 


RNS 


1 
* 


> CO — 


* - 1 
530% — — 
3 «*,* * * 


225 


10. 


' 


— 


* 
—— 
s 


<> „eee 
eee 
= ar 200 2 


8 


- 
- 
n 


- 

* *,% 
C3 

25% 0. 


9999 9— 
— 


2 


err 
5 eo ** = 
*v*. % *S*,*7.0 
* — —— 
- | yg - , 
25502200 $2,550 
- — = 
— 22 


— 
323 


- 
* 
8 
* 


— — 


Ie 


= 


LCC SES) 
v®, 8 «* 
— 


* 
— 


= 2 * 
— — 


PICO ID IOIDIOOS 
— — 


. 
= 


*, 


— 


e Scar 
It was 
ad ever) 


Alack : 


hen ſter 
And 4 
Thich m 
When 


and off, 
What 
du muſt 


Under 


d wher 
Robin a 
haſt th. 


For my 


have no 
But Fi; 
nd that 
To hay 


eſterday 
But ſhe 
nd choſ 
Where 


hat is t 
Come t 
by the P 
My N. 


* 


L451 
e Scarlet he wore the Day before, 


It was clean caſt away; 
xd every Step he fetch'd a Sigh, 
Alack and a well a Day. 


hen ſtepped forth brave Little Fohn, 

And Midze the Miller's Son ; 

Thich made the young Man bend his Bow, 
When as he ſee them come : 


and off, ſtand off, the young Man ſaid 
What is your Will with me: 

zu muſt come before our Maſter ſtrait, 
Under yon Green-Wood 'Tree. 


nd when he came bold Robin before, 
Robin ask'd him courteouſly, 

haſt thou any Money to ſpare; 

For my merry Men and me? 


have no Money, the young Man ſaid, 

But Five Shillings and a Ring ; 

nd that I have kept this Seven long Years, 
To have it at my Wedding. 


eſterday I ſhould have marry'd a Maid, 
But ſhe was from me ta'en ; 

nd choſen to be an old Knight's Delight, 
Whereby my poor Heart is ſlain. 


hat 1s _ Name then, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come tell me without any fail ? 

py the Faith of my Body, then ſaid the young 
My Name it is Alen a Dale. Man, 


What 
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What wilt thou give me, ſaid Robin Hood, his 15 not 
In ready Gold or Fee, That you 
To help thee to thy true Love again, Vr ſince w 
And deliver her unto thee ? rhe Brie 

T have no Money, then quoth the young Man, en Robi; 
No ready Gold or Fee ; and bleu 
But I will ſwear upon a Book, When Four 
Thy true Servant to be. Came le: 
How many Miles is it to thy true Love, Wl when | 
Come tell me without any Gulle ? [Man, Marchin 
By the Faith of my Body, then ſaid the young firſt N 
It is but Five little Mile. ro give 
Then Robin he haſted over the Plain, his is thy 
He did neither ſtint nor lin, Young 4 
Until he came unto the Church, 5 nd you ſh 
Where Allen ſhould keep his Wedding, Before v 
What doſt thou here, the Biſhop then ſaid, hat ſhall 
T prithee now tell unto me? For thy 

I am a bold Harper, quoth Robin Hood, hey ſhall 
And the beſt in the North Country. As 1s the 
© welcome, welcome, the Biſhop then ſaid, bi Hood 
That Muſick beſt pleaſeth me : - And put 
You ſhall have no Muſick, quoth Robin Hood, the fai 
Till the Bride and Bridegroom I ſee. This Cle 
With that came in a wealthy Knight, hen Litt 
Which was both grave and old ; | In ho 
asked tl 


And after him, a finikin Laſs 


Did ſhine like the glittering Gold. Leſt Th. 


. This 
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is is not a fit Match, quoth bold Robin Hcod, 
TS That you do ſeem to make here; 

BE ſince we are come unto the Church, 

The Bride ſhall chuſe her own Dear. 


cn Robin Hood put his Horn to his Mouth, 
and blew Blaſts two or three; 

ien Four and twenty Bow-men bold 
Came leaping over the Lee. 


d when they came into the Church-yard, 
Marching all on a Row; 

he firſt Man there was .4/len à Dale, 

ro give bold Robin his Bow. 


Cf 


his is thy true Love, Robin he ſaid, 
Young Allen, as I hear ſay ; 


nd you ſhall be marry'd at the ſame Time, - 
Before we depart away. 


hat ſhall not be, the Biſhop he ſaid ; 

For thy Word ir ſhall nor ſtand ; 

hey ſhall be Three rimes ask'd 1n the Church, 
As is the Law of our Land. 


hin Hood pull'd off the Biſhop's Coat, 

And put it upon Little John: 

the Faith of my Body, then Robin he ſaid, 
This Cloth doth make thee a Man. 


hen Little Fohn went into the Quire, 

| The People began to laugh: 

ask d them Seven times in the Church, 
Leſt Three times ſhould not be enough. 


Who 


is 


Cn 
| ives this Maid? ſays Little Fobn: 
at Robin Hood, that do 1; 


And he that doth take her from Allen a Dale, 
Full dearly ſhall her buy. 


Foes 
res 
d 
i i dding, 

hus having ended this merry We 

geen ſhe look'd like a Queen : 1 
And ſo they return'd to the merry Green Wood, 
Amongſt the Leaves ſo green. 
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III. King Fobn, and the Abbot of 
Canterbury. 


1 


To the Tune of, The King and Lord Abbot. 


John the Son of Henry II. ſucceeded his Bro- 
ther Richard I. in the Tear 1199. or ra- 
ther, after the Death of his Brother, uſurp'd 
the Cyown of England; for Arthur, Earl 
of Arkiou, the Son of Geoffry, John's El- 
der Brother, was then livixg. He is recor- 
ded as a very cruel and unjuſt Prince. To 
the Clergy he was an inveterate Fee ; for he 
ſeized their Lands and Revenues, put many 
to death, and forced the reſt to fly ; for 
which Reaſon he was excommunicated by the 
Pope, and the whole Kirgdom interdicted for 
ſereral Tears. This Prince, after a turbu- 
lent and. unhappy Reign of near Eighteen - 
Tears and a half, died with Grief, of ha- 
ving in a Moraſs loſt his Baggage and Part 
of bis Army ;, or, as others tell us, of a Sur- 
feit of new Ale and Teaches, I bave beard 
Citicks obje& to this Ballad, that the Poet 
bad no ſtrict Regard to the Character of 
9 1. II. . hs 
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bis Perſonages, but had made them a incon- An 
ſiſtent with themſelve:, King John, they ſa, An 
was a Prince of that Temper, that when and of 
had taken a mind to any Man's Eſtate, (eſp: Whic 
cially a Churchman's, for thoſe he frequent D 
ſeized) be would not have ſtood dallying Thai _ 
Days with him, and have let him go ſcot- fu That 
at laſt for the beſt Feſt in the World, not ere And for 
thongh he could have anſwer'd Que ſtions li ! fear 
an Oracle. And indeed this — was 1 De 
written originally on King John, but tal 
from one much ther. n The Ol : fer ſß 
Abbot and King Olfrey. Ibo this Olfre f thou 


was, [ cannot poſitively ſay ; but by the Arn 8 * 
of the Name, I ſuppoſe Offa a Saxon Ai 
was meant, if our Poet had any MeaninWwhen I. 
(for no body, I believe, will he credulons enough With | 
to think the Song founded on a Fact; ) mongſt 
probably ſome ſucceeding Poet being at a Li pet 
about Olfrey, thought King John the prop! : 
eſt Perſon to fix the Story upon, as one rt the ne 
had made nothing of ſeizing Churchmongh How lo 
Lands. Donbtleſs there are many, to wh che Tt 
a Sight of b:th the Pallads would be grateji = 2 
I have therefore inſerted the one immedaatt 
| after the other. | D theſe a 
| | For I 
5 L tell you a Story, a Story anon, ' A r 
Of a Noble Prince, and his Name was King Fob * 


For he was a Prince, and a Prince of great Might 
He held up great Wrongs, and he put down gre 
Derry dow.,, Ci, hey derry doxyn, Rigt 


| 


1 


en tell you a Story, a Story ſo merry, 
Concerning the Abbot of Canterbury ; 
\nd of his Houſe-keeping and high Renown, 
Which made him repair to fair London Town. 
Derry down, &C. * 


ow now, Brother Abbot ! "Tis told unto me, 

= That thou keepeſt a far better Houſe than I; 
Mud for thy Houſe-keeping and high Renown, 
1 fear thou haſt Treaſon againſt my Crown. 
Derry down, &c. © 


hope my Liege that you owe me no Grudge, 
If For ſpending of my true-gotten Goods. 
ef thou doſt not anſwer me Queſtions Three, 


Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Body. 
Derry down, &c. 


Vhen I am ſet ſo high on my Steed, 
With my Crown of Gold upon my Head ; 
\moneſt all my Nobility, with Joy and much Mirth, _ 
Thou muſt tell me to one Peny what Jam worth. 
Derry down, &c. 


\t the next Queſtion you muſt not flout ; 
How long I ſhall be riding the World about ? 
\t the Third Queſtion you muſt not ſhrink ; 
But tell to me truly what I do Think? 

Derry down, &c. 


0 theſe are hard Queſtions for my ſhallow Wit, 
For I cannor anſwer your Grace as yet; 
But if Þe will give me but Three Days Space, 

I will do my Endeavour to anſwer your Grace. 


ee dun, Ke. 
pr 
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O Three Days Space I will thee give, 

And that is the longeſt Day thou haſt to live: 
And if thou doſt not anſwer theſe Queſtions right, 
Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Body quite. 

Derry down, &c. 
And as the Shepherd was going to the Fold, 
He ſpy'd the old Abbot come riding along : 
How new, Mafter Abbot ! You are welcome home: 
What News have you brought from good King 
Derry down, &c. Fohn ? 


Sad News, Sad News, I have thee to give, 
For I have but Three Days Space for to live: 
If I do not anſwer him Queſtions Three, 
My Head will be taken from my Body. 
Derry domn, &c. 


When he is ſet ſo high on his Steed, 
With his Crown of Gold upon his Head, 
Amongſt all his Nobility, with Joy and much Mirth, 
I muſt tell him to one Peny what he is worth, 
Derry down, &C. 


At the next Queſtion I muſt not flout, 
How long he ſhail be riding the World about? 
At the Third Queſtion I muſt not ſhrink, 
But tell to him truly what he does Think. 
Derry down, &c. 


© Maſter, did you never hear it yet, 
That a Fool may learn a wiſe Man Wit ? 
Lend me but your Horſe and your Apparel, 
I'll ride to fair London, and anſwer the Quarrel. 
Derry down, &c. 
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Now I am ſet ſo high on my Steed, 
With my Crown of Gold upon my Head, 
Amongſt all my Nobility, wich Joy and much Mirth, 
Now tell me to one Peny what I am worth ? 
Derry down, &c. 


For Thirty Pence our Saviour was Sold, 
Amongſt the falſe Fews as you have been told: 
And Nine and twenty 's the Worth of thee ; 
For I think thou art one Peny worſe than He. 
Derry down, &c. 


At the next Queſtion thou may'ſt not flout, 
How long I ſhall be riding the World about? 
You muſt rife with the Sun, and ride with the ſame, 
Until the next Morning he riſes again: 
Derry down, &c. 


And then IT am ſure you'll make no Doubt, 

But in Twenty four Hours you'll ride it about. 
| At the Third Queſt ion thou muſt not ſhrink, 
But to tell me truly what I do think. 

Derry down, Vc. 


All that I can do, and "twill make your Heart merty ; 
For you think I'm the Abbot of Canterbury: 
But I'm his poor Shepherd, as you may ſee, 
And am come to beg Pardon for him and for me; 
Derry down, &c. 


The King he turn'd him about, and did ſmile, 
Saying, Thou ſhalt be Abbot the other while: 
O no, my Grace, there 1s no ſuch Need, 
For I can neither Write nor Read. 
Derry down, &. 


F D 3 Then ; 
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Then Fonr Pounds a Week will I give unto thee, 
For this merry true Jeſt thou haſt told unto me: 
And tell the old Abbot when thou comeſt Home, 
Thou haſt brought a Pardon from good King Fohn, 
Derry down, down, hey derry down. 


IX. The The 


© - 1 


STS PE TER ISIS TEE, 


IX. The Old Abbot, and King 
Olfrey. | 


— 6, 


To the Tune of, The ſhakins of the Sheets, 


— — 


— 


N old Times paſt there was a King, we read, 
Was bountiful in each Degree, 
That gave Rewards to each Subject's Need, 
So orderly as it may be; 
And kept his Princely Pallaty, 
In every Kingly Quality, 
Maintaining Hoſpitality. 


Then the King was given to underſtand, 
There liv'd an Abbot in thoſe Days, 
That kept a Noble Houſe, and ſuch a Band 
Of comely Men at all Aſſays: 
That made the King to marvel much, 
The Abbot's Living it ſhould be ſuch, 
And how he came to be ſo rich. 


Then the King ſent for the Abbot ſtrait, 
To come to Court he might him ſee, 
To number out the Men on him did wait, - 
The Multitude as it might be: 
And thither went the Lord Abbot then, 
And after him Five Hundred Men, 
To guard him out and home again. 


D 4 Then 
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Then the Noble King he did demand, 
Of his Houſe-keeptng and all his Train; 
How chance you keep ſo many Men, quoth 
Or how come you by all your Gain? 
Unto your Grace I'll make it known; 
I hope my Cauſe 1s quickly ſhown, 
For I ſpend no more than 1s my own. 


Thou art too wealthy, ſaid the King, 
And it is Time to cut off your Head: 
For I do ſuppoſe in every Thing 
How daintily you muſt be fed: 
Unleſs you can reſolve to me, 


he, 


Within one Year theſe Queſtions Three, 


Your Head ſhall off, I'll warrant ye. 


Firſt of all, you muſt declare to me, 
To the nttermoſt what I am worth: 
Sce that you have a ready Care, quoth he, 
For to ſtudy, and to bring it forth. 
And Secondly, the Truth to know, 
How I about the World muſt go; 
- 'This is the Second Riddle you know. 


The laſt of all, to tell me whar I Think ; 
And then you ſhall your Pardon have, 
Readily ſet down with Pen and Ink, 
Your Lands and Livings all to ſave. 
If you your Livings mean to hold, 
With all your Gallants in their Gold; 
Sce theſe Riddles you readily unfold. 


And then the Abbot he ſought our 


To the cunningeſt Men that there might be; 


How his Purpoſe then he might bring about, 

And for to ſet his Livings free : 
But yet by no good Men could he 
Theſe Riddles expound in any Degree, 
Nor yet by Univerſity. 
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Then the old Abbot he a Brother had, 
A filly Man that kept his Sheep ; 
Who muſing how his Brother came ſo ſad, 
And how he came in Dump ſo deep : 
Saying, dear Brother tell ro me, 
? How chance you look ſo heavily, 
That none of your Friends can remend ye ? 


Then the Lord Abbot told his Brother all 
The Queſtions Three, which made him ſad ; 
He ſaid, dear Brother, ſhall I be ſo bold 
To anſwer them, and make you glad ? 
Let me put on your Abbot's Weed, 
And I'll go to Court like in your ſtead, 
And ſee, dear Brother, how I ſhall ſpecd, 


f you theſe „ ede readily can put out, 
And anſwer them to my Diſcharge; 
Half of my Living that I have, no doubt, 
Shall be thy own, to live at large. 
And thither went the Shepherd then, 
And after him Five Hundred Men, 
To guard him out and home again. 


Now you be very welcome, ſaid the King, 
Indeed your Day is juſt come forth ; 
make no doubt but to me you bring 
To the uttermoſt what I am worth. 
Yea, I'll aſſure your Grace, quoth he, 
Worth Nine and twenty Pence you be, 
Not a Peny more I'll warrant ye. 


For Feſus Chriſt, who was the King of Kings, 
Was ſold but for one Peny more, 
When Judas ſold him o the Fewiſh Things, 
The Scripture bringeth forth therefore : 
Then I do truſt your Grace will ſay, 
You are worth no more manner of way, 


Put a P leſſer than they did pay. 
a Peny le 1 y pay _ 


— —ů 4 


1 
Then touching how to go the World about: 
In twice Twelve Hours, as you may ſee, 
The Sun doth take its ſpeedy Courſe about, 
So ſpeedy as it may be : 
If you about the World would go, 
In twice Twelve Hours you may do ſo ; 
And this is the Second Riddle you know. 


Then laſt of all, to tell you what you Think: 
I am ſure you think that it is I 
Am the Lord Abbot which to you did bring 
Theſe Queſtions ſo readily : 
No, I am but his Brother, God wot, 
In Field which after his Sheep do trot ; 


For Lands and Livings I have not. Never 
When as the Noble King had heard, wa 
His Queſtions he had anſwer'd ſo; mo! 
He hearing that the Shepherd had Need, f or 

A Living on him did beſtow : Rui 
And his Brother likewiſe he did yield the 
Half of the Livings which then he held; Gy 

Thus was he promoted from the Field. . | 
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SELLLLLLLLLLLLLLS 


X. A Song of Queen Iſabel, Wife to 
King Edward II. with the Downfall 
of the Spencers. 


Never was Prince more unfortunate in bis Fa- 
vourites than Edward II. Never Favourites 
more unhappy in the Love of their Prince ; 
for his Over-fondneſs of em prov'd their 
Ruin, and ſhorten'd their Days; whilſt on 
the other hand, they were to him a perpetual 
Source of Troubles; and at length, the Oc- 
caſion of his Loſing the Crown. Pierce Ga- 
veſton, who had been baniſb'd by this Prince's 
Father, was before his Coronation recall'd 
by him: And this chiefly eccaſion'd the Civil 
Wars between King Edward and his Barons, 
by whoſe Intereſt Gaveſton was again ſeve- 
ral times baniſh'd, and at length beheaded. 
The Spencers, Father and Son, were his laſt - 
Favourites; and the Tounger, who before his 
Death was created Earl of Gloceſter, mar- 
ried Joanna de Acres, the King's Niece, 

and Gaveſton's Vidow. The Infolence of 

WES. _— theſe 
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theſe Two Men was very great; they devour'd © 


the Nation : Numbers of the Barons were, 
by their Contrivance, put to death, whoſe E- 
fates they ſeix d on; and at length they pre- 
ſumed to retrench the Maintenance of Vein 
Iſabel, the Daughter of Philip the Fair, 
King of France. It is not in the leaſt to be 
doubted, but that ſhe was highly provok'd at 
ſuch Uſage : But out Poet deviates from Hi- 
ſtory, in making her fly to France for Re- 
dreſs ; ſhe being ſent thither by the King ber 
Husband on the following Occaſion. Charles 
the Fair, this Oneen's Brother, coming to 
the French Court, ſummon'd King Edward 
to appear, and do him Homage for his Pro- 
vince of Gaſcoigne ; but he neglectixg to do 
it, bis Territories in France were adjudg d 
to be forfeited ;, ard ſeveral Places of Im- 
portance ſeix d by the French: Upon that, 
King Edward ſent the © ueen over to medi- 

ate between Lim and her Prother ;, and the 

King of France conſented to reſtore what he 

had taken from him, upon Condition that he 

would give the Dutchy of Aquitain to Prince 

Edward, and ſend him over to do Homage 

for it. Edward eafily complyd ; and the 

Biſhop of Exeter, mention'd in this Hg, 

was ſent over with the Prince ; but ſoon re- 
turn'd to inform the King, that ſome Plot 
was carrying on between the Queen and 
4 Prirce, 
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Prince, for they would not admit him into 
their Conſultations. And indeed, that Prin- 
ceſs was fully deter min'd no longer to bear 
the inſolent Uſage of the Spencers; but not 
finding ber Brother forward in aſſiſting ber, 
e haſten'd to the Earl of Hainault and 
Holland, to whoſe Daughter Philippa ſhe 
contracted her Fon; and be ſupply'd her with 
Men and Money ; inſomuch that ſhe landed 
at Harwich, with 2500 Men ; amongſt whom 
were the Earl of Kent, the King's Brother, 
who had accompanied her to the Court of 
France ; the Earl of Pembroke, Roger 
Lord Mortimer, and John the Earl of 
Hainault's Brother, The King having diſ- 
obliged the Clergy, they almoſt unammon{ſly 
join'd the Queen, bringing great Numbers 
with them. The Citizens of London de- 
clared for ber in Spite of the Mayor, and 
took this Occaſion to put the Biſhop of Exe- 
ter to death; becauſe, ſay ſome Hiſtorians, 
be made the Fuſtices Itinerant fit in Lon- 
don, whe laid heavy Fines upon the Citizens : 
And they alſo put to death Sir John Weſton, 
whom the King had left Conſtable of the 
Tower. 

Ilan while the Queen gathemd Strength as ſhe 
: went; and marching at length from Oxford 
to Briſtol, ſhe aſſaulted and won that Caſtle, 
which was commanded by the Elder Spencer, 


pho, 


t 


— 


[62 
who, without any Trial, was hang'd up in hi The! 
Coat of Armour, and quarter d before he 2 

was dead. The King endtavouying to male M 
bis Eſcape into Ireland, was driven by con- Ther 
trary Winds into Glamorganſhire, whey: 
he was taken and convey'd to Kenelworth- 
Caſtle. Moſt of thoſe taken with him wer: And 
executed; amongſt others, the Earl of Glo- By tl 
ceſter (the Jounger Spencer) who was hang d 
at Hereford on a Gallows 50 Foot high, with 
this Inſcription, Quid gloriaris in Mili- 
tid? Nor was it long before the King, in 
Preſence of Lords and Commons, choſen fer 
that Purpoſe, formally reſign'd his Crown in 
the Tear 1327, the 20th of bis Reign, aud 
the 43d of bis Age; being the Firſt King of 
England, that ever did reſign in that May: 


Mer. 


JRoud were the Spencers, and of Condition ill; 
All England, and the King likewiſe, 

They ruled at their Will : 
And many Lords and Nobles of the Land, 
Through their Occaſions loſt their Lives, 
And none did them withſtand: 


And at the laſt they did increaſe much Grief 
Between the King and [/abel, 

His Queen and faithful Wife : 
So that her Life ſhe dreaded wondrous ſore, 
And caſt within her ſecret Thoughts 

Some preſent Help therefore, 


'Then 


hen 
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Then ſhe requeſts with Count'nance grave and ſage, 
That ſhe to Thomas Becket's 'Tomb 
Might go on Pilgrimage. 
Then being joyful to have the happy Chance; 


Her Son and She took Ships with Speed, 
And ſailed into France : 


And Royally ſhe was received then 
By the King and all the reſt 
Of Peers and Noblemen : | 
And unto him at laſt ſhe did expreſs 
The Cauſe of her Arrival there, 
Her Care and Heavineſs. 


When as her Brother her Grief did underſtand, 
He gave her Leave to gather Men 
Throughout his famous Land ; 
And made a Promiſe to aid her evermore, 
As oft as ſhe ſhould ſtand in need 
Of Gold and Silver Store: 


But when indeed ſhe did require the ſame, 
He was as far from doing it, 

As when ſhe thither came; 
And did proclaim, whilſt Matters were ſo, 
That none on Pain of Death ſhould go 

To aid the Engliſh Queen. 


This Alteration did greatly grieve the Queen, 
'That down along her comely Face 

The bitter Tears were ſeen, 
When ſhe perceiv'd her Friends forſook her ſo, 
She knew not, for her Safety, 

Which way to turn or go: 


But through good Hap, at laſt ſhe then decreed, 
To ſeek in fruitful Germany 


Some Succour to this Need ; 


And 
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And to Sir Fobn Hainault then went ſhe, 


Who entertain'd this woful Queen 
With great Solemnity. 


And with great Sorrow to him ſhe then complain'd 
Of all her Griefs and Injuries, 

Which ſhe of late ſuſtain'd : 
So that with 1 ſhe dim'd her princely Sight ; 
The Cauſe whereof did — grieve 

That Noble Courteous Knight; 


Who made an Oath he would her Champion be, 
And in her Quarrel ſpend his Blood, 

From Wrong to ſet her free: 
And all my Friends with whom I may prevail, 
Shall help for to advance your State, 

Whoſe Truth no Time ſhall fail. 


And in his Promiſe moſt faithful he was found, 
And many Lords of great Account 
Were in his Voyage bound. 
So ſetting forward with a goodly Train, 
Ar length, through God's eſpecial Grace, 
Into England they came : 


At Harwich then, when they were aſhore, 
Of Engliſh Lords and Barons bold, 
There came to her great Store : 
Which did rejoice the Queen's afflicted Heart, 
That Engliſh Lords in ſuch Sort 
Came for to take her Part. 


When as King Edward thereof did underſtand, 
How that the Queen with ſuch a Power 

Was enter'd on his Land ; 
And how his Nobles were gone to take her Part ; 
He fled from London preſently, 

Even with a heavy Heart: 3 
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And with the Spencers unto Briſtol did go, 
To fortify that gallant Town, 

Great Coſt he did beſtow; 
Leaving behind to govern London Town 
The ſtout Biſhop of Exeter, 

Whoſe Pride was ſoon pull'd down. 


The Mayor of London, with Citizens great Store, 
The Biſhop and the Spencers both 

In Heart they did abhor ; 
Therefore they took him without Fear or Dread, 
And at the Standard in Cheapſide 

They ſoon ſincte off his Head. 


Unto the Queen this Meſſage then they ſent, 
The City of London was 

At her Commandement : 

Vherefore the Queen, with all her Company, 
Did trait to Briſtol march amain, 

Wherein the King did lie: 


hen ſhe beſieg'd the City round about, 

hreatning ſharp and cruel Death, 

To thoſe that were ſo ſtout ; 

herefore the Townſmen, their Children, and their 
id yield the City to the Queen Wives, 
For Safe- guard of their Lives: 


here was took, the Story plain doth tell, 
r Hugh Spencer, and with him 

The Earl of Arundel. 

als Judgment juſt the Nobles did ſet down, 
ney ſhould be drawn and hanged both, 

In Sight of Briſtol Town. 


hen was King Edward in the Caſtle there, 
ad Hugh Spencer ſtill with him, 
In Dread and deadly Fear; 
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And being prepar'd from thence to Sail away, 


The Winds were found contrary, 
They were enforc'd to ſtay : 


But at laſt Sir Fohn Beaumont, Knight, 
Did bring his ſailing Ship to Shore, 
And ſo did ſtay their Flight : : 
And ſo theſe Men were taken ſpeedily, 
And brought as Priſoners to the Queen, 
Which did in Brifto! lie. | 


The Queen, by Counſel of the Lords and Barons 
To Barkley ſent the King, bold, 
There to be kept in hold: 
And young Hugh Spencer, that did much Ill procure, 
Was to the Marſhal of the Hoſt 
Sent unto keeping ſure, 


And then the Queen to Hereford took her way, 
With all her warlike Company, 
Which late in Briſtol lay: 
And here behold how Spencer was 
From 'Town to Town, even as the Queen 
To Hereford did paſs ; | | 


pon a Jade, which they by chance had found, 


oung Spencer mounted was, 

With Legs and Hands faft bound : 
A Writing- Paper along as he did go, 
Upon his Head he had to wear, 

Which did his Treaſon ſhow : 


And to deride this 'Traytor lewd and ill, 
Certain Men with Reeden-Pipes 

Did blow before him fill. 
Thus was he led along in every Place, 
While many People d1d rejoice 

To ſee his ſtrange Diſgrace. 
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When unto Hereford our Noble Queen was eome, 
She did aſſemble all the Lords 
And Knights, both all and ſome; | 
And in their Preſence young Spencer Judgment had, 
To be both hang'd and quartered, h 
His Treaſons were ſo bad. 


Then was the King depoſed of his Crown, ; 
From Rule, and princely Dignity, 

The Lords did caſt him down: 
And in his Life, his Son both wiſe and ſage, 
Was crowned King of fair England, 

At Fifteen Years of Age. 
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XI. Of King Edward Ill. and the Fair | 
Counteſs of Salisbury, ſetting forth 
her Conſtancy and Endleſs Glory. 
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Our Engliſh Hiſforians are as much divided 
about the following Subject as any, I believe, 
they ever treated; ſome taking it for granted, 
that there was an amorous Commerce be. 

| tween the King and this Lady; and that to 
the Honour of ber Garter, which ſhe acci- 
dentally dropp'd, the Noble Order of tbe 
Garter was inſtituted: A Notion altoge. 
ther ridiculous, and firſt advanc'd by Poly. 
® Cdore Virgil, an Italian by Birth, and 
Accbdeacon of Wells in King Henry VIII. 
Time. And even this Writer owns, that ht 
has no better Authority for this Story than 
common Tradition. Froiſſard, who is ow Bl 
of thoſe who tells us, that King Henry ra 5 

in Love with the Counteſs, tales no Notice ln 
of the Garter ; and probably in his Tims, 
which was under the Reign of Henry IV. 
no ſugh Notion had been broach'd. To clear 
this Noble Order from this ridiculous Ori- 
+_ © ginal, would take up more Room thas 
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Nature of an Introduction will allow; I ſhall 
therefore refer my Readers to Aſhmole's In- 
itution of the Garter ; and Barnes's Hiſtory 
of King Edward III. whil/t I proceed directly 
to the Story before me. Thoſe Writers who 
talk of the beauteous Lady Joan Plantagenet, 
Counteſs of Saliſbury, are groſiy miſtaken ; 
for ſhe was at that Time but a Child, and not 
contrated to William Earl of Saliſbury, 
(Son to the Earl of Saliſbury now in Queſtion) 
till ſome Tears after, and never married to 
him, upon Account of a Pra-Contract with the 
Lord Thomas Holland, who claimed her for 
his Wife. The Lady Katherine Grandiſon 
was at this Time Counte /s of Saliſbury, and 
lived full Twelve Tears after; for the Ad- 
venture our Poet is treating of, muſt have 
happen'd in the Tear 1342, the 17th of King 
Edward's Reign, and the zoth of his Age; 
the Earl of Saliſbury being at that Time Pri- 
ſouer in France, and the Counteſs reſiding 
at Werk-Caſtle, which is ſituated on the 
Frontiers of Scotland, at the very utmoſt 
Limits of Northumberland, on this Side 
the Tweed, about Nine Miles from Nor- 
ham-Caſtle, and Eighteen f om Berwick ; 
and this Caſtle, with the Maunor belong- 
ing to it, had been given by the King to 
the Earl of Saliſbury, upon Condition, that 
be ſhould repair and fortify it, and defend 
eel 1 


11 


it from the Scots, whoſe Incur ſions were ven 
frequent. 
David, King of Scotland, a Confederate if 
the French King's, endeavouring to divert 
the War, which the Engliſh at that Tine 
were carrying on in the very Heart of France, 
under the Prince of Wales, commonly cal. 
led the Black Prince, with an Army er. 
ter d the Northern Confines of England, 
ravaged and plunder'd the Country, bejieg d 
Newcaſtle, but in tain; and in Reneng 
march'd to Durham, which he took, put 
every Soul in it to the Sword, and then burit 
the City to the Ground. The New; being 
bronght to King Edward, he ſummon'd his 
Knights to meet him at York, and haſten 
thither. Mean while the Scots havixg git 
as much Booty as they could carry away, 7. 
. turn'd homewards , and one Night lay near 
Werk-Caſtle, which was commanded in tl: 
; Earl's Abſence by his Brother, Sir Edward 
Montague: And in it at that Time reſides 
the Connteſs, with her Two Sons and Four 
Daughters, of whom one was already abort 
Thirteen Tears old. Sir Edward finding ti! 
Scots did not deſign to attack him, reſolus 
to be upon the Offenſive ;, and to that End, 
whilſt they were marching off the next Morn: 
ing, he follow'd em with Forty Spearme!, 
bnt kept at ſome Diſtance, and under C. 
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HE 
was enter'd into a Wood, through which they 
muſt paſs ;, and then falling upon the hind- 
moſt, he took Sixſcoze Horſes laden with 
Booty, and drove em back towards the Ca- 
file. Sir William Douglas, who commanded 
the Rear, had already paſs d the Foreſt, but 
had ſoon Notice of what had been done, and 
of the terrible Slaughter Montague had made 
among ft his Men ; upon which, diſpatching 
Meſſengers to the King and Prince, who were 
before, with the Van and Main Body he fol- 
low'd the Enemy to the Caſtle, but could not 
overtake them; and they all enter'd ſafely. 
Douglas immediately began the Attack, and 
the Beſieged bravely defended themfelves till 
King David came up with the whole Army, 
who canſed the Aſſault to ceaſe for that 
Time, to give his Soldiers Breath, but made 
'em encamp round the Caſtle, The next Day 
the Aſſault was rexew'd by the whole Army, 
but without Succeſs ; for they were beat back 
and forc'd to retire, having loſt a conſidera- 
ble Number of Men. | 
d Edward Montague finding that the Caſtle 
could not hold out long, offer'd a very large 
Reward to any one, who would undertake to 
get through the Camp, and ride to York, 
to acquaint the King with what had hap- 
pen d; but no one daring to undertake it, be 
ſet about it himſelf, The exceſſive = 
| whic 
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which fell that Night very much befriend: 
him; for the Centinels all keeping under Hel. 
ter, be paſs'd the whole Camp unobſerv'd, and 
giving King Edward Notice of the Siege, |: 
march'd directly to the Relief of the Cajjl 
- The Rain which had fallen hinder d the Scot; 
from renewing the Aſſault the next Morning, 
and being at the ſame Time inform'd, that 
Montague was gone to the King, they thonglt 
fit to leave the Place and retire, King Ed. 
ward arriving there, was ſumptnonſly receiv i 
lay in the Caſtle that Night, and the next 
Morning purſued the Scots. There is no great 
Probability of an Amorous Commerce between 
him and the Counteſs, whom tis certain be hal 
not ſeen of Fourteen Tears before. They la 
indeed that Night under the ſame Roof; bit 
her Huſband's Brother was there, whoſe Di- 
ty, as Governor of the Caſtle, obliged hin 
to attend the King that one Night. Sure 
had our Monarch been in Love, he would 
have thought it worth his while to have con. 
tinued longer in the Caſtle, or to have taſen 
tbe Place in his Return : Nor would be, i 
be had any Defign upon the Wife, have been 
fo very ſollicitous in procuring the Huſ! and; 
Liberty, which he did about this Time. 
The Counteſs too was already a grave AA. 
" .tron, the Mother of Six Children, ard 
much older than him, To theſe 9 

| ad, 


L933 


add Edward's perſonal Virtues, which never 
would have ſuffer'd him to entertain a Thought 
of defiling the Bed of one of his braveſt Ge- 
nerals, at a Time when he lay in Captivity, 
and his Life was expos'd to a Thouſand Dan- 
gers for his Sake. 


"1 as Edward the Third did live, 
That Valiant King, 
David of Scotland to rebel 
Did then begin: : 
The Town of Berwick ſuddenly 
From us he won, 
And burnt Newcaſtle to the Ground; 
Thus Strife began : 
To Roxbury Caſtle march'd he then, 
And by the Force of warlike Men, 
Peſieg'd therein a gallant fair Lady, 
While that her Husband was in Fance, 
His Country's Honour to advance, 
The Noble and Famous Earl of Salisbur. 


Brave Sir William Montague 
Rode then in haſte; 
Who declared unto the King, 
The Scottiſh Men's Boaſt : 
Who like a Lion in his Rage, 
Did ſtraitway prepare 
For to deliver that fair Lady 
From woful Care : 
But when the Scottiſþ Men did hear ſay 
Edward our King was come that Day, 
They rais'd their Siege, and ran away with Fear. 
So when that he did thither come, | 
With warlike Trumpet, Fife and Drum, 
None but a gallant Lady met he there. 
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Whom when he did with greedy Eyes 
Behold and ſee, 

Her peerleſs Beauty did enthrall 
His Majeſty : , 

And ever the longer that he look'd, 
The more he might ; 

For in her only Beauty was 
His Heart's Delight. 

And humbly then upon her Knee 

She thank'd his Royal Majeſty, 


That he had driven Danger from her Gate. 


Lady, quoth he, ſtand up in Peace, 
Altho' my War doth now increaſe. 


Lord keep (quoth ſhe) all Hurt from your State, 


Now is the King full ſad in Soul, 
And wots not why; 
And for the Love of the fair Counteſs 
Of Salisbury, | 
She little knowing his Cauſe of Grief, 
Did come to ſee 
Wherefore his Hizhneſs ſate alone 
So heavily: 
T have been wrong'd, fair Dame, quoth he, 
Since I came hither unto thee. 
No, God forbid, my Sovereign, ſaid ſhe; 
If I were worthy for to know 
The Cauſe and Ground of this your Woe, 


You ſhould be help'd, if it did lie in me. 


Swear to perform thy Word to me, 
Thou Lady gay; 

To thee the Sorroys of my Eeart 
Iwill betray. 

I ſwear by all the Saints in Heaven. 
I will, quoth ſhe ; 

And let m/ Lord have no Miſtruſt 
At all in me. 


Then take thy ſelf aſide, he ſaid ; 


For Why, thy Beauty hath betray'd ; Woun 
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Wounding a King with thy bright ſhining Eye : 
If thou do then ſome Mercy ſhow, 


Thou ſhalt expel a Princely Woe ; 


So ſhall I live; or elſe in Sorrow die. 


You have your Wiſh, my Sovereign Lord, 
EffeCtually ; 
Take all the Leave that I can give 
Your Majeſty. 
But on thy Beauty all my Joys 
Have thetr Abode. a 
Take thou my Beauty from my Face, 
My gracious Lord. 
Did'ſt thou not ſwear to grant my Will? 
That J may, I will fulfil. - 
All then for my Love, let my true Love be ſeen, 
My Lord, your Speech I might reprove; 
You cannot give to me your Love, 
For that belongs unto your Queen. 


But I ſuppoſe your Grace did this 
Only to try, 
Whether a wanton Tale might tempt 
Dame Salisbury. 
Not from your ſelf therefore, my Liege, 
My Steps do ſtray; 
Dut from your wanton tempting Tale 
I go my way. 
O turn again, my Lady bright ! 
Come unto me, my Heart's Delight! 
Gone is the Comfort of my penſive Heart: 
Here comes the Earl of Warwick, he 
The Father of this fair Lady ; 
My Mind to him I mean for to impart. 


Why is my Lord and Sovereign King 
So griev'd in Mind ? 

Becauſe that J have loſt the Thing 
I cannot find, | 
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'What Thing is that, my gracious Lord, 
Which you have loſt ? 

It is my Heart, which is near dead 
Berwixt Fire and Froſt. 

Curs'd be that Fire and Froſt too, 

That cauſed this your Highneſs Woe. 
O Warwick ! thou doſt wrong me very ſore ; 

Tt 1s thy Daughter, Noble Earl, 


That Heaven-bright Lamp! that peerleſs Pearl 


Which kills my Heart; yet do I her adore. 


If that be all (my gracious King) 
That works your Grief ; 
I will perſuade the ſcornful Dame 
To yield Relief : 
Never ſhall ſhe my Daughter be, 
If ſhe refuſe. 
The Love and Favour of a King, 
May her excuſe. 
Thus wiſe Warwick went away, 
And quite contrary he did ſay, 
When as he did the beauteous Counteſs meet; 
Well met, my Daughter, ( then quoth he ) 
A Meſſage I muſt do to thee ; 
Our Royal King moſt kindly doth thee greet, 


The King will die, leſs thou to him 
Do grant thy Love. 
To love the King, my Husband's Love 
I muſt remove. 
It is right Charity to love, 
My Laughter dear; 
But no true Love charitable 
For ro appear. 
His Greatneſs may bear out the Shame, 
But his Kingdom cannot buy out the Blame : 
He craves thy Love, that may bereave thy Life. 
It 1s my Duty to move this, | 
But not thy Honeſty to yield, I wis. 


1 mean to die a true unſpotted Wife, No! 
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Now haſt thou ſpoken, my Daughter dear, 
As I would have: 5 
Chaſtity bears a golden Name 
Unto the Grave: 
and when to thy wedded Lord 
Thou proveſt untrue, 
Then let my bitter Curſes ſtill 
Thy Soul purſue: 
Then with a ſmiling Chear go thou, 
W Right and Reaſon doth allow : 
Yet ſhew the King thou bear'ſt no Strumpet's 
I go, dear Father, in a Trice ; Mind. 
And by a Slight of fine Device, 
I'll cauſe the King to cenfeſs I'm not unkind. 


Here comes the Lady of my Life, 
The King did ſay, - 
My Father bids me, Sovereign Lord, 
Your Will obey; 
and I conſent, if you will grant 
One Boon to me ? 
grant it thee, my Lady fair, 
Whate're it be. | 
{y Husband is alive, you know, 
irſt let me kill him e're I go; 
And at your Command I will ever be. 
hy Husband now in France doth reſt. 
do, no, he lies within my Breaſt ; 
And being ſo nigh, he will my Falſhood ſee. 
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Vith that ſhe ſtarted from the King, 
And took her Knife, 


ind deſperately ſhe thought to rid 
Her ſelf of Life. 


he King he ſtarted from his Chair, 
Her Hand to ſtay, 


LNoble King, you have broke your Word 
ife. With me this Day. 
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+ Thou ſhalt not do this cx" quoth he, 
er will I lie with thee. 
phe " live ſtill, and let me bear the Blame: 
- Live in Honour and high Eſtate, 
With thy true Lord, and wedded Mate; 
I never will attempt this Suit again, 
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XII. The Battel of Agincourt, between 
the French and Engliſh. 


To the Tune of, Flying Fame. 
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Never was People more happily diſappointed in 
a Prince, than the Engliſh in King Hen- 
ry the Vth; for though whil/t very young, he 
had given Proofs of a warlike Temper, and 
exerous Diſpoſition ;, eſpecially when ſent 
ohh the Wk 5,92 he ſubdned * 
at his Return to Court, falling into ill Com- 
pany, all his good Qualities ſeem'd entirel 
ramſh'd , and it was thought the Prince had 
wholly given himſelf up to Vice and Effemi. 
racy. Notwithſlandirg this, at his Father's 
Death, the States of the Kingdom came very 
readily to pay him Homage; but he refuſed it, 
telling 'em, he would not receive it till after 
Ins Couroration ; being determin'd to oblige 
Inmfelf to be a good King, before they ob- 
liged themſelves to be loyal Subjets ; and to 
convince em he was in Earneſt, his quon- 
dam Companions were baniſh'd Ten Miles 


E 4 from 
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from Court, upon Pain of Death ; but left Ne- 


ceſity ſhonld make em continue in their evil 
Cour ſes, he allow'd every one of em a hand- 


ſome Maintenance ; and promi ſed that as ſoon 


as they could ſhew unfeigned Jolens of their 
Amendment, they ſhould again be received in- 
to Favour, and preferr d. And this Monarch 
liv'd afterwards an Example of Fuſtice, Piet), 
Palour, and every Royal Virtue. Several whol- 
ſome Laws were made in the Beginning of bis 
Reign. And it appearing that the Lands which 
had been left to the Church, had not been em- 


' ploy'd according to the Deſign of the Foun- 


ders; but that all ſuch Legacies had been per- 


verted and abuſed ; a Bill was brought into 
_ the Houſe of Commons, inſtead of other Sub- 


ſidies, to enable the King to take Poſſeſton of 
all the Temporal Revenues of the Church. This 
prodigiouſiy alarm'd the Clergy, who deter- 
min d to leave nothing untry'd to prevent the 
paſſing of this Bill; and to divert the threat- 
ning Storm, another muſt be raiſed : The 
King's warlike Temper was now very well 
known; and this they thought the propereſt 
String to play upon. Chichely, Archbiſhop 
of Canterbury, a Man of ancommon Elo- 
quence, undertook the Taſe ; and when the 
Bill ſhould have been brought in, began a flo- 


rid Speech to encourage the King to aſſert his 


Right to the Crown of France, which = 
a” 
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Father would have done, had not his perpetual 
domeſtick Troubles prevented him. He repre- 
ſented,that the Salic Law, bywhich the French 
excluded him, had often been ſet aſide, in Fa- 
vonr of their own Natives; naming ſome 
Kings of France, who were Deſcendants in 
the Female Line, He further urged, That the 
Law was by no means binding m France ; the 
Terra Salica being ſituate in Germany; but 
ſuppoſing that Pharamond had deſigned it 
ſhould comprebend all his and his Succeſſors 
Dominions, yet were not the Laws of Men to 
be regarded, when they were directly repugnant 
to the Laws of God, and the Practice of his 
People, whoſe Daughters inherited when they 
left no Sons. That his Title to the Crown of 
France was undoubted, deſcending to him from 
his Great Grandfather King Edward III. 
whoſe Mother Queen Iſabel, after the Death 
of ber Three Brothers Lewis Hutyn, Phi- 
lip the Long, and Charles the Fair, ought 
to have aſcended the Throne, and her Poſe- 
rity after her Death. 
This unexpe ted Speech produced the dejir d Ef- 
fect; it fired the King and all his Nobles : 
A War was immediately rej :lu'1 upon, and 
the Bill in Queſtion forgot. And as if all 
Things bad concurr'd to javour King Hen- 
ry, the Dules of Burgundy and Orleans, 
who bad. their different Cabal, and thought 
ap E 5 them- 
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themſelves oppreſſed by Charles VI. they 


King of France, ſent ſeveral over to deſire 
the Aſtftance of our Monarch. But be think- 
ing bimſelf obliged to ſhew Canſe before he 
proclaimed War, ſent an Embaſſy, compoſed 
of the Duke of Exeter, the Archbiſhop of 
Dublin, the Lord Gray, Lord High Admi- 
ral, and the Biſhop of Norwich , attended 
by 500 Horſe, to require Charles peaceably 
to ſurrender the Crown of France to its un. 
doubted Heir King Henry ; which if be did, 
that Prince would marry bis Daughter Ka- 
therine, and endow her with all the Dutchies 
appertaimng to that Crown, The Embaſſy 
was at firſt magnificently received by Kang 
Charles ; but when they had declared their 
Buſineſs, they were diſmiſſed without much 
Ceremony. But the Dauphin, to refle# on 
the former Conduct of King Henry, ſent him 
an Embaſſy to tell him, That their Kingdom 
was not to be won with a Dance ; but in Lien 
of his Pretenſions he had ſent him a Tun ef 
Treaſure ; which when open d, proved to le 
a Tun of Tenms Balls. This very much in- 
cens'd our Noble Prince , and be told the Am- 
la ſſadors, that in Return he would fend ſuc) 
Balls into France, as ſhould make the prond- 
eſt Heart to quale: Or as Shakeſpear ex- 
preſſes it in the Language of bis Time; 


When 


il 


When We 
We will 
Shall ſtri 


And 
order 
King 
ver'd 
=” 
ridg 
7 
him ; 
Death 
Augu 
24000 
tifcer 
Augu 
and 1 
which 


upon t 
were 1 


King. 


But now 


a miſe 


ſt of 


a 
Henry 


that i 


L 83 ] 
When we have match'd our Rackets to theſe Balls, 


We will in France ( by God's Grace) play a Set, 
Shall ſtrike his Father's Crown into the Hazard, 


And an Army being ſpeedily raiſed, they were 
order d to rendezvoux at Southampton, where 
King Henry met them, and where he diſco- 
rey d a black Conſpiracy againſt his Life; fer 
the French had bribed the Earl of Cam- 
bridge, the Lord Scroop, Lord High-Tyca- 
ſurer, and Sir Thomas Grey, to murder 
him; but being detected, they ſuffer'd 
Death ; and the King ſet Sail the 11th of 
Auguſt, 1415. with 6000 Spearmen, and 
24000 Foot, beſides Gunners, Engineers, Ar- 
tificers and Labourers ; and on the 15th of 
Auguſt be landed at Caux in Normandy, 
and march'd directly to Harfleur, before 
which he laid Siege the 17th, leaving the Care 
of it to has Brothes Humphry, Duke of 
Gloceſter. This Place held out till the 22d 
of September, at which Time it ſurrender'd 
upon very di ſadvantageous Terms, but they 
were made much better thro' the Lenity of the 
King. 


But nom the Engliſh Army found themſelves in 


a miſerable Condition; the Men dying very 
faſt of the Bloody-Flux ; upon which King 
Henry reſolv'd to march dire xy for Calais, 
that Ins Men might winter there; but the 

8 French 
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French broke down the Bridges in their way, 
ſeized the ſtrong Paſſes, ravaged the County 

where they might hope for Food, and made it 
the moſt tireſome March that ever Army, bad. 
At length they arrived at Agincourt the 22d 
of October, haraſs'd to Death, ſickly, and 
more than half ftarv'd : And here the French 
Army waited to give 'em Battel ; who beſides 
the Advantage of being freſh, in perfect Health, 
and well fed, were, as ſome ſay, Six times, or 
as others maintain, Ten times ſuperior in 
' Number ; and there was no Poſſibility now of 
evading a Battel. The King ſeeing bis Diſ- 
adrantage, did a! be could to encourage his 
Men; and knowing that the chief of the Ene- 
my's Strength was in thety Horſe, be order d 
each Man to provide a Stake with a ſharp Tron 
at each End; one of which they were to fix 
in the Ground juſt before em, to keep off the 
| Enemy's Horſe. On the 25th of October, 
about Ten in the Morning, the Armies enga- 
ged : The Vanguard of the Engliſh was 
commanded by the Duke of York, the King's 
Uncle, the Main Budy by the King, and the 
Rear by the Duke of Exeter. The French 


Cavalry advancing, the Englith Archers let 
iy their Arrows, which very much gall'd 
em, and pit em into [ome Confuſion ; ſo that 
advancing ſtill, without any great Order, 
they were moſt of em ſtaked. The 3 of 

all» 


4 


Alanz 
in up0! 
by Kin, 
and tn 
and thy 
The N 
the En 
Ar my 
began 1 
and ſo; 


reckon 
neceſſa 
but Th 
of Yo 
con ſide. 
much 
do not : 
Of the 
whom 
the Lo 
the Di 
great , 
and th 
made ] 
Dikes 
of Ew 
doſme 
by the 
great 2 


85 J 


Alanzon and Brabant, with a Party, broke 

in upon the Engliſh Army, but were oppos d 

by King Henry himſelf, who ſlew the former 

and two of his Servants with his own Hand, 

and the other met his Fate amongſt the Crowd. 

The Number .of French taken Priſoners in 

the Engagement was ſuperior to the Engliſh 
Army; and for this Reaſon, juſt as the French 

began to retreat, a new Alarm being given, 
and ſome freſh Troops appearing, King Hen- 
ry gave ()rdsrs, that all the common Priſon- 

ers ſhould be ſlain : An Action which, though 
reckon'd cruel by their Writers, was abſolutely 
neceſſary. In this Engagement, which laſted 
but Three Hours, the Engliſh loft the Duke 
of York, the Earl of Suffolk, and an in- 
conſiderable Number of private Men, inſo- 
much that the French Hiſtorians themſelves 
do not mention above Three or Four Hundred : 
Of the French, 1co000 were ſlain ; among ſt 
whom were the two above-mention'd Dukes, 
the Lord Albret, High-Conftable of France, 
the Duke of Barr, Eleven Counts, Eighteen 
great Lords, the Mareſchal, the Admiral, 
and the Maſter of the Horſe. 1500 were 
made Priſoners ; and amongſt theſe were the 
Dinkes of Orleans and Bourbon, the Earls 
of Ew and Richmond, the Count de Ven- 
doſme, Son to the late Duke of Bretagne 
by the Queen Dowager of England, with a 
great many more Perſons of Qualit). | 
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An Arm 
Council grave our King did hold, Whict 
With many a Lord and Knight; And fron 
That they might truly underſtand, With 
That France did hold his Right. 
In France 
Unto the King of France therefore With : 
Ambaſſadors were ſent, And to tl 
That he might fully underſtand He ma 
His Mind and his Intent : 
| | But whe: 
Deſiring him in friendly wiſe, Againf 
His lawful Right to yield; To batte: 
Or elſe he vow'd, by Dint of Sword He ſen 
To win the ſame in Field. 
This don 
The King of France with all his Lords, March 
Which heard his Meſſage plain, | And not 
Unto our brave Ambaſſadors Durſt c 
| Did anſwer in Diſdain : | 
f Until he 
| And feign'd our King was yet too young, Where 
And of too tender Age; To find t! 
Therefore we weigh not of his War, With 
Nor fear we his Courage. 
A mighty 
His Knowledge is in Feats of Arms Of arir 
As yet but very ſmall : Which w 
His tender Joints much fitter were Than ! 
To toſs a Tennis Ball, 
Which Si 
A Tun of Tennis Balls therefore, For he 
In Pride and great Diſdain, Not paſhr 
He ſent unto our Noble King, Accoun 
To recompence his Pain. 
The King 
Which Anſwer when our King did hear, The N. 
He waxed wroth in Heart; | In vauntii 
And ſaid, he would ſuch Balls provide, Did ſen 


Should make all France to ſmart, | An 


19 


An _ then our — did raiſe, 
Which was both good and ſtrong; 

and from Southampton is our King 
With all his Navy gone. 


In France he landed ſafe and ſound, 
With all his warlike Train; 

And to the Town of Harffeur ſtrait 
He marched up a-main, ' 


But when he had beſieg'd the ſame, 
Againſt their fenced Walls, 

To batter down their ſtately Towers, 
He ſent his Engliſh Balls. 


This done, our Noble Engliſh King 
March'd up and down the Land ; 

And not a Prenchman for his Life 
Durſt once his Force withſtand. 


Until he came to Agincourt; 
Where as it was his Chance 

To find the King in Readineſs 
With all his Power of France. 


A mighty Hoſt he had prepar'd 
Of armed Soldiers then; 

Which were no leſs by juſt Account, 
Than Forty Thouſand Men, 


Which Sight did much amaze our King; 
For he and all his Hoſt | 

Not paſſing Fifteen Thouſand had, 
Accounted at the moſt. 


The King of France which well did know 
The Number of our Men, 

In vaunting Pride unto our Prince 
Did ſend a Herald then ; 
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To underſtand what he would give 
For Ranſom of his Life, 


When he in Field ſhould taken be 
Amidft their bloody Strife. 


And then our King with chearful Heart 
This Anſwer ſoon did make; 

And ſaid, Before this comes to paſs, 
Some of their Hearts ſhall quake. 


And to their proud preſumptuous Prince 
Declare this Thing, quoth he, 

Mine dwn Heart's Blood ſhall pay the Price; 
None elſe he gets of me. | 


With that beſpoke the Duke of York ; 
O Noble King, quoth he, 

The Leading of this Battel brave 
Vouchſafe to give to me. 


God a Mercy, Couſin York, quoth he, 
I grant thee thy Requeſt ; 
Then march thou on couragiouſly, 


And I will lead the reſt. 


Then came the bragging Frenchmen down 
With greater Force and Might; 

With whom our Noble King began 
A hard and cruel Fight. 


The Archers they diſcharg'd their Shafts, 
As thick as Hail from Sky; 

That many a Frenchman in the Field 
That happy Day did die, 


Ten Thouſand Men that Day were ſlain 
Of Enemies in the Field; 
And as many Priſoners 
That Day were fore id to yield. 
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Thus had onr King a happy Lay, 
And Victory over France ; 

and brought them quickly under Foot, 
That late in Pride did prance. 


The Lord preſerve our Noble King, 
And grant to him likewiſe 

The upper Hand and Victory 
Of all bis Enemies, 


XIII. The 
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XIII. The Lamentable Fall of the 
Dutcheſs of Gloceſter, Wife to good 
Duke Humphrey; with the Man— 
ner of her doing Penance in Lon- 
don Streets, and of her Exile in 
the Iſle of Man, where ſhe ended 
her Days, 


Ng 


The Heroine of the following Song (by the Fa. 
ther”s Side of the Honſe of Cobham) was 
Jaqueline of Bavaria, the Heir of Hol- 
land, Zeland, Hainault, and many other 
Provinces in the Netherlands. She was fir ft 
married to the Duke of Brabant; but en- 
tiyely diſliking bim, ſhe came over to Eng- 
land, and married Humphry Duke of Glo- 
ceſter, whilſt the Suit of Divorce between 
her and the Duke of Brabant was ſtill de- 

pending. 
King Henry V. dying when his Son was about 
Eight Months old, left him under the Care 
of his Brothers. The Duke of Bedford be- 
ing appointed Regent of France, and . 
um- 
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Humphry Prote&or of England. The Lord 
Cobham's Family were all of the Sect of the 
Lollards, and zealous Aſſertors of Wickliff's 
Doctrines; for which, the per ſecuting Clergy of 
thoſe Days held them in deadly Hatred, but no 
one more than Cardinal Beaufort, Biſhop of 
Wincheſter, the Protector's Uncle, and his 
deadly Foe, becauſe he would not ſuffer the Re- 
gal Authority to be infring'd by the Papal Pow- 
er. And one of the firſt Effects of the proud 
Cardinal's Revenge was felt by the Dutcheſs, 
whom he underhand procur'd to be accuſed of 
Witchcraft ; and a Convocation of Clergy, 
with Archbiſhop Chichely at the Head of em, 
aſſembled at Paul's to try her; and they for- 
mally indicted her for Witchcraft and High- 
Treaſon,with her ptetended Accomplices, Tho- 
mas Southwell Canon of St. Stephen's in 
Wincheſter, John Hume Chaplain to the 
Dutcheſs, Roger Only, alias Bolingbroke 
a Prieſi, Margery Goodman, commonly call d 
the Witch of Ely. For that ſhe the ſaid 
Eleanor, Lady Cobham, Dutcheſs of 
« Glocefter, to brivg her Husband to the 
* (own, had procured and contrived with 
* the ſaid Perſons, to make an Image of 
Max, like unto the Ming; which Image 
* they dealt fo with, by their deviliſh Incan- 
tation and Sorceries, that as the Image 
« conſum'd by little and little, the 13 
f (e ere 
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& Perſon ſhould ſo daily decay, till he was 
** brought to his End.” The two laſt of the Ac- 
cuſed being queſtion d,own'd, That the Dutcheſs 
had come to em to be told her Fortune. How- 
ever, they were condemn'd, and ſuffer d death, 
proteſting their Innocency to the laſt, The 
Dutcheſs, in Conſideration of ber Quality, had 
ber Life given ber, but did Penance by walk- 
ing Hoodleſs thro' Fleetſtreet, with a lighted 
Wax-Taper of Two Pound Weight in ber 


Hand; which ſhe offer'd at the High Altar 


of St. Paul's; and was then ſent Priſoner for 
Life, as moſt agree, to Cheſter Caſtle, And 
this happen d in 1441. 

In the Tear 1444, the Match was concluded be- 
tween King Henry and the great Titular 
Princeſs, of whom I have already made men- 
tion in the 139th Page of my Firſt Volume. 
And Duke Humphry oppoſing this Match, 
made himſelf a great many more powerful 
Enemies amorg ſt the Creatures of the Queen, 
who was ber 7705 a hanghty ambitious Vo- 
man. And this good Man's Death was re- 
ſolv'd upon; the Queen thinking it impru- 
dent to let him live, being alſo encouraged h) 
Cardinal Beaufort: But no Means of com- 
paſſing their Ends could be found out till the 
Tear 1447, when a Parliament was ſum- 
mon d at Bury the 23d of February: And 
as it was pretended, that Affairs of Impor- 
tance were to be laid before them, the Duke 
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of Gloceſter was by his Enemies invited to lay 
all Rancour aſide, and to meet the reſt of the 
Nobles, to conſult with em about the Welfare 
of the Kingdom, The good Man readily came, 
and the ſecond Day after the Sitting of the 
Houſe, was arreſted for High-Treaſon +, his 
32 Servants ſent to different Priſons ; and be 
himſelf found dead in his Bed the next Morn- 
ing, but by what kind of Violence was never 
well known. But the Authors and Contri- 
vers of the Murder ſoon repented. The Car- 
dinal died within a Month; the Duke of Suf- 
folk, the Queen's Favourite, would have fled, 
but was taken by ſome of the late Duke's 
Friends, and executed: And King Henry, by 
1 Means, loſt his Crown ; for if Glo- 
ceſter had liv d, the Pretenſions of Edward IV. 
had never been good. And this Murder was 
the Cauſe of all thoſe Woes, which the ambi- 
tious Queen ſuffer d in ber Exile. 


I Once a Dutcheſs was of great Renown, 


My Husband near ally'd to England's Crown: 


The good Duke Humphry 'titled was his Name, 
Till Fortune frown'd upon his glorious Fame, 


Henry the Fifth, that King of gallant Race, 
Of whom my Husband claim'd a Brother's Place ; 
And was Protector made of his young Son, 


When Princely Henry's Thread of Life was ſpun, 


Henry the Sixth, a Child of Nine Months old, 
Then rul'd this Land with all our Barons bold ; 


And | 
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And in brave Paris crown'd was King of France, 
Fair England with more Honour to advance. 


Then ſway'd Duke Humphry like a glorious Ring, 
And was Protector over every Thing: 
Even as he would pleaſe to his Heart's Deſire, 
But Envy ſoon extinguiſh'd all his Fire. 


In Height of all his Pompal Majeſty, 
From Cobham's Houſe with Speed he maxry'd me; 
Fair Ellinor, the Pride of Ladies all, 
In Court and City People did me call. 


Then flaunted I in Greenwich ſtately Towers, 
My Winter's Manſions, and my Summer's Bowers: 
Which gallant Houſe e're ſince thoſe Days hath been 
The Palace brave of many a King and Queen. 


The Silver Thames that ſweetly pleas d mine Eye 
Procur'd me golden 'Thoughts of Majeſty ; 
The kind Content and Murmurs of the Water, 
Made me forget the Woes that would come after, 


No gallant Dame, nor Lady in this Land, 
But much deſired in my Love to ſtand: 
My golden Pride increaſed Day by Day, 
As though ſuch Pleaſures never would decay. 


On Gold and Silver Looms my Garments fair 
Were woven ſtill by Women ftrange and rare; 
Embroider'd variouſly with Median Silk; 

More white than Thiſtle-down, or Morning's ill 


My Coaches and my ſtately pamper'd Steeds, 
Well fnrniſh'd in their gold betrapped Weeds; 
With gentle Glidings in the Summer Nights, 
Still yielded me the Evening's ſweet Delights. 
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An Hundred Gentlemen in Purple Chains, 
As many Virgin Maids were ſtill in Trains. 
The Queen of Egypt with her Pomp and Glory, 
For Treaſure could not equal this my Story, 


But yet at laſt my golden Sun declin'd, 
And England's Court at theſe my Joys repin'd ; 
For ſoon my Husband in his honoured Place, 
Amongſt the Barons reaped ſome Diſgrace : 


Which Grudge being grown, and ſpringing up 
to Height, 
Unto his Charge they laid ſome Crime of Weight ; 
And then in Priſon caſt good Royal Duke, 
Without Miſdeed he ſuffer'd vile Rebuke. 


They took from him their great Protector 's Name, 
Thro' Cauſes which thoſe Peers did falſly frame, 
And after overcome with Malice deep, 

My Noble Lord they murther'd in his Sleep. 


The young King having thus his Unele loſt, 
Was Day by Day with Troubles vex'd and croſs'd: 
And Treaſons in the Land were daily bred, 

That from the factious Houſe of York took Head. 


Of Kingly Lancaſter my Husband's Line; 
Whoſe Death not only prov'd his Fall, but mine: 
For being dead, his Livings and his Lands 
They ſeized all into King Henry's Hands: 


And after turn'd me friendleſs out of Door, 
To ſpend my Days like to a Woman poor: 
Difcharging me from all my Pompal Train ; 
Pur Eleanor would a Lady ſtill remain. 


The 
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The Noble Spirit of a Woman's Will, 
Within my Breaſt did burn in Fury ſtill; 
And raging ſo in my revengeful Mind, 
Till I the Murtherers of my Lord did find. 


But knowing them to be of Power and Might, 


of whom no Juſtice could by Law take Right; I ragt, 
And yet to nouriſh up my Thoughts in Evil, My Ch 
I crav'd the Help of Hell and of the Devil. We 
k ere c 

To praiſe Witchcraft then was my Intent, 
And therefore for the Witch of Ely ſent ; And 
And for old Bullingbroke of Lancaſhire, To go 1 


Of whom for Charms the Land ſtood much in fear. eg. 
e li 
We ſlept by Day, and walk'd at Midnight Hour: 
The Time that Spells have Force, and greatef My F 
| Pow. Now fli: 
The Twilights and the Dawning of the Morns, Jet noni 
When Elves and Fairies take their gliding Form- Durſt ſh; 


Red ftreaming Blood fell down my azur'd Vein Break 
To make Characters in round circled Strains; [ judged 
With dead Mens Skulls by Brimſtone burned quite, MM And go 


To raiſe the dreadful Shadows of the Night. 8 


All this by black enchanting Arts to ſpill Th 
Their ons! Blood, that did Duke Humphry kill. I poo 5 
My Royal Lord, untimely ta'en from me, * 41 R 4 
Yet no Revengement for him could I ſee. In foreign 

For by the Hand of juſtly-dooming Heaven, 

We were prevented all, and Notice giv'n; The I. 


How we by Witchcraft ſought the Spoil of thoſe, Near Eng 


That ſecretly had * Duke Humphry's Foes. —_ 
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Wherefore my two Companions for this Crime 
Did ſufter Death, e're Nature ſpent its Time, 
Poor El'nor I, becauſe of Noble Birth, 

Endur'd a ftranger Puniſhment than Death, 


( It pleaſed ſo the Council of my King, 

To diſrobe me of ev'ry gorgeous Thing: 

My Chains, and Rings, and Jewels of ſuch Price, 
were chang'd to Rags more baſe than rugged Frize. 


And by Command along each London Street, 
To go in Penance wrapped in a Sheet; 
Barefooted, with a Taper in my Hand! 

The like did never Lady in this Land. 


My Feet that lately trod the Steps of Pleaſure, 
Now flinty Stones ſo ſharp were fore d to meaſure. 
Yet none alive where I did come or go, 

Durſt ſhed one trickling Tear at this my Woe. 


Break Heart, and die! here ended not my Pain, 
[ judged was an Exile to remain ; 
And go a baniſh'd Lady from this Place, 
Where in my blooming Youth I liv'd in Grace. 


The Remnant of thoſeYears which God me gave 
Poor El ' nor ſpent to find her out a Grave; 
And left this Land where ſhe was bred and born, 
In foreign Soils for her Miſdeeds to mourn. 


l. 


The Iſle of Man, encompaſs'd by the Sea, 

ole; Near England, named ſo unto this Day, 
Impriſon'd me within the watry Round, 
Till Time and Death found me a Burying-Ground. 
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Full Nineteen Years in Sorrow thus I ſpent, 


Without one Hour or Minute of Content; Receive 1 


Remembring former Joys of modeſt Life, A baniſh' 
Whilſt I bore Name of good Duke Humphry's Wife. 
| Thus dy 
The Loſs of Greenwich Tow'rs did grieve me ſore, {Control 
But the hard Fate of my dear Lord much more, Let thoſe. 
Yea, all the Joys once in my Bow'r and Hall, Think on 


Are Darts of Grief to wound me now withal. 


Farewel , dear Friends; farewel, my Courtly 
n Trains; 
My late Renown 1s turn'd to lingring Pains : 
My Melody of Muſick's Silver Sound, 
Are Snakes and Adders hiſſing on the Ground, 


The downy Bed whereon ] lay full oft, 
Are Sun-burnt Heaps of Moſs, now ſeeming ſoft ; 
And waxen Tapers lighting to my Bed, 
Are Stars about the Silver Moon beſpread. 


- Inftead of Wine I drink of Waters clear, 
Which pays for my delightful Banquets dear. 
Thus changeth ſtately Pomp, and courtly Joys, 
When Pleaſure endeth with ſuch deep Annoys. 


My beauteous Cheeks, where Cupids danc'd and 

lay'd, 

Are wrinkled grown, and quite with Grief decay'd. 

My Hair turn white, my yellow Eyes ſtark blind, 
And all my Body alter'd from its Kind. 


Ring out my Knell, you Birds in Top of Sky ; 
Quite tir'd wich Woes, here Eleanor muſt dye. 
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Receive me, Earth, into thy gentle Womb ; 
A baniſh'd Lady craves no other Tomb. 


Thus 5 the famous Dutcheſs of our Land, 
Controll'd by changing Fortune's ſtern Command: 
Let thoſe that ſit in Place of high Degree 

Think on their Ends, that like to hers may be. 
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XIV. The moſt cruel Murther of Ed. 
ward the Vth, and his Brother the 
Duke of York, in the Tower, by 
their Uncle Richard Duke of Ge- 


ceſter. EE 


To the Tune of, Fortune my Foe. 


— 


— 


The Murther of theſe Two Princes 1s variouſy 
related; nor can we expect any certain Ac- 
count of it from the Hiſtorians of that Time, 
ſince it was then a Queſtion, M bether they were 
alive or dead: Aud though the Fa@ wa; 
committed in 1483, yet were not their Bo 


dies found till 1675. I will not here pretend 


to enter into Richard the IIId's Life; fo 
J do ſincerely believe, that of all the Hi 


ies of our Engliſh Monarchs, bis is th 


moſt Apocryphal ; as I have already hinted: 
the 146th Page of my Firſt Volume. And 


would adviſe my Readers, when they have pe 
ruſed all that is recorded by the Monk 
Wri 
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Writers, to turn over Buck's Hiſtory of Ri- 
chard's Life, who has endeavour'd to con- 
fute the Story of this Murther , as well as 
that of the Duke of Clarence, mention'd in 
this Song, and to prove that Richard had 10 
Hand in either. He further aſſerts, and ſup- 
ports his Aſſertion by —_ undemable Ar- 
guments, That this Monarch was ſo far from 
being the deformed Perſon be is repreſented, 
that be was ſtrait and handſome, but low of 
Stature, aud the very Picture of his Father, 
When both Sides of the Queſtion have been 
thus peruſed, every one may, with the greate/ 
Freedom, judge for themſelves. In the 
221/t Page of my Firſt Volume, (Edit. 2d.) 
I endeavour'd to confute the Notions of ſome 
Ballad-Criticks, who would have it, that the 
Song of the Children in the Wood was writ 
upon this Murther : Amongſt other Things 
I urged, That no Poet writing on this Subject 
ſince that Iime, would Fave ſcrupled to have 
named either the Uncle or Children. If my 
aſſerting this would not convince them, I Hope 
the following Ballad will; which I can aſſure 
em, at the Time I wrote that IntroduTion, I 
had not in my Poſſeſton, and began very much 
to doubt, whether there was a Poſſibility of re- 
covering ſuch a Song. 
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XX HEN God had ta'en away true Wiſdom' 
| King, 
Edvard the IVth, whoſe Fame ſhall always ring i 
Which reigned had full two and twenty Years, 
And ruled well amongſt his Noble Peers. 


When as he dy'd, Two Sons he left behind, 
The Prince of Wales, and Duke of York moſt kind: 
The Prince the eldeſt, bnt Eleven Years old ; 
The Duke more young, as Chronicles have told, 


The dead King's Brother, Duke of Gloceſter, 
Was choſen for the Prince his Protector; 
Who ſtraitway plotted how to get the Crown, 
And pull his Brother £eward's Children down. 


Edward the Fifth, the Prince was call'd by Name, 
Who by Succeſſion did that Title gain: 
A prudent Prince, whoſe Wiſdom did excel, 
Which made his Uncle's Heart with Hatred ſwell. 


Then did the Duke uſe all the Means he might, 
By damn'd Devices for to work their Spite ; 
Ar length the Devil put it in his Head, 
How all his Plots ſhould be accompliſhed, 


With ſugar'd Words, which had a poiſon'd Sting, 
He did entice the Duke and the young King, 
For Safety's Sake to lodge them in the Tower ; 
A ftrong Defence, and London's chiefeſt Flower. 


With fair-ſpoke Speeches and bewitching Charms, 
He told them, twould ſecure them from all Harms: 
Thus by fair Words, yet cruel Treachery, 

He won their Hearts within the Tower to lie. 
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Great Entertainment he theſe Princes gave, 
And caus d the Tower to be furniſh'd brave: 
With ſumptuous Chear he feaſted them that Day: 
Thus ſubtle Wolves with harmleſs Lambs do play. 


With Muſick ſweet he fill'd their Princely Ears, 
And to their Face a ſmiling Count'nance bears ; 
But his foul Heart with Miſchief was poſſeſs'd, 
And treach'rous Thoughts were always in his Breaft, 


When as bright Phabus had poſleſs'd the Weſe, 
And that the Time was come for all to reſt; 
The Duke of Glolſter the Two Princes led 
Into a ſumptuous Chamber to their Bed, 


When theſe ſweet Children thus were laid in Bed, 
And to the Lord their hearty Prayers had ſaid ; 
e W Sweet flumb'ring Sleep then eloſing up their Eyes, 
Each folded in the other's Arms there lies. 


þ The bloody Uncle of theſe. Children ſweet, 
Unto a Knight to break his Mind thought meet; 

„bone Sir Fames Tyrrill, which did think it beſt, 
For to agree unto his vile Requeſt, 


Sir Fames, he ſaid, my Reſolution 's this, 
And for to do the ſame you muſt not miſs : 
This Night ſee that the King be murthered, 
With the young Duke, as they do lie in Bed : 


So when theſe Branches I have hewed down, 
There is none left to keep me from the Crown: 
ms; My Brother, Duke of Clarence, he was found 
15 Ml | tht Tower, within a Butt of Malmſey drown'd : 


It was my Plot that he ſhould drowned be, 
Cauſe none ſhould claim the Crown but only me: 
eat And when theſe Children thou haſt murthered, 
I'll wear that Diadem upon my Head, 
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And know, thou Tyrrill, when that T am King, 


I'll raiſe thy State, and Honours to thee bring: In Pic 
Then be refolv'd, and be not thou afraid. Thus Ri 
My Lord, I'll do it, bloody Tyrrill ſaid. They ſtr 
He got Two Villains for to act this Part, And on f 
Diſgniſed Murtherers, each a hell-bred Heart ; 

The one Miles Foreſt, which their Keeper was, The b 
The other Fon Dighton, Maſter of his Horſe. For Trea 
And to A 

At Midnight then, when all Things they were I Alive in 

huſh'd 

Theſe bloody Slaves into the Chamber ruſh'd ; And F, 
And to the Bed full ſoftly they did creep, No Man 
Where theſe ſweet Princes lay full faft aſlcep : Thus Goc 
| And Hell. 


Who preſently did wrap them in the Cloaths, 
And ſtopp'd their harmleſs Breath with the Pillows; 
vet did they ſtrive and ſtruggle what they might, 
Until the Slaves had ſtifled both them quite. 


When as the Murth'rers ſaw that they were dead, 
They took their Bodies forth the fatal Bed; 
And then they bury'd theſe ſame little ones 
At the Stair- feet, under a Heap of Stones. 


But mark how God did ſcourge them for ti; 
As in the Chronicles you chere may read: | Deed, 
Blcod deſerves Blood, for ſo the Lord hath ſaid ; 
And at the length their Blood was truly paid. WER 


For when their Uncle he had reign'd two Years, 
He fell at Variance then amongſt his Peers; 
In Lei'fterſhire, at Beſworth he was flain, 
By Richmond's Earl, as he did rightly gain. 


In 
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In Pieces he was hewed by his Foes ; 
Thus Richard Crook-back ended Life with Woes ; 
They ſtripp'd him then, and dragg'd him up and 
down 
And on ſtout Richmond's Head they put the Crown, . 


The bloody Murtherer, Sir Fames Tyrrill, 
For Treaſon loſt his Head on Tower-Hill ; 
And to Miles Foreft fell no worſe a Lot, 

Alive 1n Pieces he away did rot. 


And Fohn Dighton, the other bloody Fiend, 
No Man could tell how he came to his End. 
Thus God did pay theſe Murth'rers for their Hire ; 
And Hell-bred Pluto plagues them now with Fire, 
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XV. The Union of the Red Roſe and Ml: 

the White, by a Marriage between 
King Henry VII. and a Daughter ff 
King Edward IV. SF = 


—— 


To the Tune of, Hying Fame. 
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Henry, Earl of Richmond, afterwards King 
Henry the V lth, had by his Birth the fol 
'Iowing Claim to the Crown. John of Gauilh 
Fourth Sou of King Edward the IIId, mar 
ried Blanch, ſole Heir of Henry Duke of 
Lancaſter : Amongſt the Attendants on t 
Lady was one Katherine, Daughter of & / 155 
Paine de Ruel, with whom this Prince ſei \- 

:ſperately in ; u 7 Ws 
deſperately in Love, but could not compaſ II 


his Ends during the Life time of the Lad — 
1 


Blanch. Aſter her Death, John of Gaun 
marry d Conſtance, Davghter of Peter 
Kirg of Caſtile aud Leon, Duyrirg tl 
Life of this Wife, be fo gain'd the Afed 
ons of bis Miſtre/s, that ſhe bore him Ihre 

| Son 
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Sons and a Daughter, whom he had Intereſt 
enough to have declar'd Legitimate ; but find- 
ing bis Princeſs's Friends uneaſy at his Com- 
merce with this Lady, he gave her a large 
Dewry, and married ber to Sir Hugh Swin- 
ford, a Lincolnſhire Knight ; and during 
her Huſband's Life refrained her Company. 
In Proceſs of Time Swinford dy'd, as did 
the Princeſs Conſtance : And the Prince, 
tho ſtricken in Tears as well as his Miſtreſs, 
marry d ber, probably to ſtrengthen the Legiti- 
macy of his Children; of whom the Eldeſt, 
John, created Earl of Somerſet, was Father 
to John Duke of Somerſet, whoſe only Daugh- 
ter marry'd Edmund of Haddam, Earl of 
Richmond: And thoſe were the Parents of 
our Royal Hero. This Earl of Richmond not 
caring to truſt to his own Title, married Eli- 
zabeth, eldeſt Tanghter to King Edward IV. 
the true Heir of the Britiſh Crown, and by 
that means he ſecu;'d it to himſelf. This Sog 
was written in the B:ginmrg of the Reigu of 
King James the Firſt, when the Plot in Fa- 
vo of the Lady Arabella (as mention'd 
in Page 205 of the Firſt Volume ) was dif- 
cover d. The Deſign of tte Song, much like 
that of Chevy-Chace, was to /hew the Dau- 
ger of a Cui War, Ony Pet ſets out with 
giving us a View of the Blood that was thed 
in the Diſputes between the Honſes of Tp 
an 
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and Lancaſter ; and then ſhews King James's 
Title to the Crown, by tracing bis Deſcent 


From theſe United Families. 


W Hen Vork and Lancaſter made War 


Within this famous Land, 
The Lives of England's Noble Peers 
Did much in Danger ſtand. 
Seven Engliſh Kings in bloody Fields, 
For Englands Crown did fight ; 


In which their Heirs were, all but Twain, 


Of Life bereaved quite. 


Then Thirty Thouſand Engliſhmen 
Were in one Bartel lain ; 

vet could not all this Engliſh Blood 
A ſettled Peace obtain. 

Fathers unkind their Children kill'd, 
And Sons their Fathers flew ; 


Yea, Kindred fought againſt their Kind, 


And not each other knew. 


At laſt, by Henry's lawful Claim, 
The waſting Wars had End: 

For England's Peace he ſoon reſtor'd, 
And did the ſame defend. 


For Tyrant Richard, nam'd the Third, 


The Breeder of this Woe, 
By him was ſlain near Leiceſter Town, 
As Chronicles do ſhow. 


All Feats of War he thus exil d, 
Which joy'd each Engliſhman ; 

And Days of long- deſired Peace 
Within the Land began. 

He rul'd this Kinzdom by true Love, 
To chear his Subjects Lives: 

For every ene had daily Joy 
And Comfort of their Wives. 
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King Henry had ſuch Princely Care | 
Our further Peace to frame, 1 
Took Fair Elizabeth to Wife, 4.8 
That gallant Yorkiſb Dame: 
Fourth Edward s Daughter, bleſs'd of God V1 
To ſcape King Richard's Spite, 4d 
Was thus made England's Peerleſs Queen, 14. 
And Henry's Heart's Delight, | 


Thus Henry firſt of Tudor's Name, 
And Lancaſter the Firſt, 

With York's right Heir a true Love's Knot 
Did link and tye full faſt, 

Renowned York the White Roſe gave, 
Brave Lancaſter the Red: 

By Wedlock now conjoin'd to grow 
Both 1n one Princely Bed. 


Theſe Roſes ſprang and budded fair, 
And carry'd ſuch a Grace, 

That Kings of Exgland in their Arms 
Afford them worthy Place. 

And flouriſh may thoſe Roſes long, 
That all the World may tell, 

How Owners of thoſe Princely Flow'rs 
In Virtues did excel. 


To glorify theſe Roſes more, 
King Henry and his Queen 

Firſt plac'd their Pictures in wrought Gold, 

. Moſt gorgeous to be ſeen. 

The King's own Guard now wear the ſame 
Upon their Back and Breaſt ; 

Where Love and Loyalty remains, 
And evermore ſhall reſt. 
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The Red Roſe on the Back is plac'd, 
Thereon a Crown of Gold : 


The White Roſe on the Breaft is brave, 


And coſtly ro behold, a 
Bedeck'd moſt rich with Silver Studs, 

On Coat of Scarlet Red; | 
A bluſhing Hue, which England's Fame 


Now many a Year hath bred, 


Thus Tudor and Plantagenet 
Theſe Honours firſt devis'd, 

To welcome long-defired Peace, 
With us ſo highly priz'd. 

A Peace that now maintained 1s, 
By Fames our Royal King: 

For Peace brings Plenty to the Land, 
With ev'ry bleſſed Thing. 


To ſpeak again of Henry's Praiſe, 
His Princely lib'ral Hand 

Gave Gitts and Graces many ways 
Unto this famous Land : 

For which the Lord him Bleſſings ſent, 
And multiply'd his Store; 

In thar he left more Wealth to us 
Than any King before. 


For firſt his ſweet and lovely Queen, 
A Joy above the reſt, 


Brought him both Sons and Daughters fair, 


To make his Kingdom bleſs'd. 
The Royal Blood that was at Ebb, 
So increas'd by his Queen, 
That England's Heirs unto this Day 
Do flouriſh fair and green, 
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The firſt fair Bleſſing of his Seed 
Was Arthur Prince of Wales, 

Whoſe Virtue to the Spaniſh Court 
Quite o're the Qcean ſails. 

There Ferdinand, the King of Spain, 
His Daughter Katherine gave 

For Wife unto the Engliſb Prince; 
A Thing that God would have. 


Yet Arthur in his lofty Youth, 
And blooming Time of Age, 
Submitted meekly his ſweet Life 
To Death's impartial Rage; 

Who dying ſo, no Iſſue left, 
The Sweet of Nature's Joy, 
Which compaſs'd England round with Grief, 

And Spain with ſad Annoy. 


King Henry's Second Comfort prov'd 
A Henry of his Name ; a 
In following Times Eighth Hen call'd, 
A King of Noble Fame, 
He conquer'd Bullo;gn with his Sword, 
With many Towns in Fance: 
His manly Mind, and Fortitude, 
Did Eugland's Fame advance. 


He Popiſh Abbeys firſt ſuppreſs'd, 
And Papiſtry pull d down; 

And bound their Lands by Parli'ment 
Unto his Royal Crown. 

He had Three Children by Three Wives, 
And Princes reigning here ; 

Edward, Mary, and Elizabeth 
A Queen beloy'd moſt dear, 


he 
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Theſe Three ſweet Branches bear no Fruit, 
God no ſuch Joy did ſend ; 
Thro' which the Kingly Tudor's Name 
In Eneland here had End. 
The laſt Plantagenet that liv'd 
Was nam'd Elizabeth: 
Elizabeth laſt Tudor was, 
The grea.eſt Queen on Earth, 


Seventh Henry yet we name again, 
Whoſe Grace gave free Conſent 
To have his Daughters marry'd both 

To Kings of high Deſcent : 
Mare ret, the Eldeſt of the Twain, 
Was made great Scotland's Queen; 
As wiſe, as fair, as virtuous 
As e're was Lady ſeen. 


From which fair Queen, our Royal King 
Does lineally deſcend ; 
And rightfully enjoys that Crown, 
Which God does ftill befriend, 
For Tudor and Plantagenet, 
By yielding unto Death, 
Have made Renowned Stuart's Name 
The greateſt upon Earth, 


His youngeſt Daughter, Mayy call'd, 
As Princely 1n Degree, 

Was by her Father worthy thought 
The Queen of France to be : 

And after to the Suffolk Duke 

Was made a Noble Wife, 

When in the famous Engliſh Court 
She led a virtuous Lite, 
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King Henry and his Loving Queen 
Rejoic'd to ſee the Day, 

To have their Children thus advanc'd 
With Honours every way. 

Which purchas'd Pleaſure and Content, 
With many Years Delight ; 

Till ſad Miſchauce, by cruel Death, 
Procur'd them both a Spite. 


The Queen, that fair and princely Dame, 
That Mother meek and mild, 

To add more Number to her Joy, 
Again grew big with Child: 

All which brought Comfort to her King. 
Againſt which careful Hour, 

He lodg'd his dear kind-hearted Queen 
In London's ſtately Tower. 


That Tow'r that was ſo fatal once 
To Princes of Degree, 
Prov'd fatal to this Noble Queen, 
For therein died ſhe. 
In Childbed loſt ſhe her ſweet Life, 
Her Life eſteem'd ſo dear; 
Which had been England's Loving Queen 
Full many a happy Year. 


The King herewith poſſeſs'd with Grief, 
Spent many Months in Moan ; 
And daily figh'd and ſaid, That he, 
Like her, could find out none ; 
Nor none could he in Fancy chuſe 
To make his wedded Wife: 
Wherefore a Widow'r would remain 
The Remnant of his Life, 
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His After-days he ſpent in Peace 
And Quietneſs of Mind: 


Like King and Queen, as theſe Two were, 


The World can hardly find. 


Our King and Queen, yet like to them 


In Virtue and true Love, 
Have Heav'nly Bleſſings in like Sort, 
From Heay'nly Pow'rs above. 


XVI. The 


CON 


ſhall 


ters, 


Judg 


he 
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XVI. The doleful Death of Queen 


Fane, Wife to King Henry VIII. 
and the Manner of Prince Edward's 
being cut out of her Womb. 


lth. 


To the Tune of, The Lamentation of Lord Eſſex. 


„ 5 


I have ſo often complain d of the little Depen- 


dance that is to be made on our Hiſtorians in 


- ſeveral Points, that I am aſhamed to repeat 


the Complaint ; eſpecially when it concerns a 
Fact which happen'd no longer ago than un- 
der the Reign of Henry VIII. One would 
think it almoſt impoſſible that there ſhould be 
the leaſt Doubt amongſt Writers in any Point 
fo modern; and yet if we ſearch all our Hi- 
ſtorians, we ſhall not find any Six of em a- 
greeing in the Story of Queen Jane. I ſhall 
not therefore pretend to advance any Thing 
concerning the Manner of her Death, but 
ſhall quote the Opinions of ſome of our Vri- 
ters, that every one may be at Liberty to 
Judge for themſelves : And indeed I have 

another 
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another View in it ; for T look upon this as a 
very good Opportunity of letting my Readers 
ſee how many Difficulties we are forc'd to go 
through, when we undertake to reconcile the 
Inconſiſtencies and Contradictious of Authors. 

and how excuſable a little Slip or Error is in us, 
Anne of Bullen, this Monarch's Second Queen, 
being beheaded in the Tower for Adultery, 
( whether juſtly or not, is foreign to my Pur- 
poſe) King 
Day to Lady Jane ; who, on the 12th of 
October (according to the Opinion of a vaſt 
Majority) was deliver'd of a Son at Hamp- 
ton-Court. But notwithftanding this, Sir 
John Hayward aſſerts, that Prince Edward 
was not born till the 17th; and adds, © All 
« Reports do conſtantly run, that he was ot 
« by natural Paſſage deliver'd into the Morld, 
& but that his Mother's Belly was open'd for 
« his Birth; and that ſhe died of the Inci- 
« fron the fourth Day following.” Echard, 
in bis Hiſtory of England, is of a very 
different Opimon ; where talking of Prince 
Edward's Birth, he tells us,“ That the Foy 
* of it was much allayd by the Departure 
« of the admirable Queen, who, contrary 
« to the Opinion of many Writers, dy d 
* twelve Days after the Birth of this Prince, 
« having been well deliver d, and without any 
Inciſſon, as others have maliciouſly —_ 

5 6c ed, 


enry was marry d the very next: 


E 

« ed.” Lord Herbert of Cherbury, in 
bis Hiſtory of Henry VIII. aſſerts, © That 
&« the ©neen died Two Days after her Deli- 
« very. And indeed he has the Authorities 
of Hollingſhead and Stow to ſupport the 
Aſſertion. Du Cheſne, a Native of France, 
who in his Hiftory of England has underta- 
ken to clear up this Point, does but perplex us 
the more; talking of theſe Times, he goes on 
thus: La Royne Jeanne eſtoit alors enceinte 
& preſte a enfanter, mais quand ce vint au 
terme de l' accouchement elle eut tant de 
tourment & de peine, qu' il lui fallut fen- 
dre le Coſtè par lequel on tira ſon fruit 
le douzieme Jour d' Octobre a Windeſore 
—— Elle mourut douze jours apres & fut 
enterrè au Chateau de Windeſore. 

„II will not be one of thoſe complaiſant Writers, 
4 that ſuppoſe it impoſſible any of their Readers 
d, ſhould be ignorant of the French Tongue ;, and 
„Hall therefore give an Explanation of this Paſ- 
Co ſage. * Queen Jane was then with Child, and 
0 «* ber Reckoning almoſt out ; but when the 
* &« Time of ber Labour came, ſhe ſufer' d ſo 
95 « much Pain and Torment, that they were 
54 6e obliged to open her Side, by which the Fruit 
ce, f her Womb was taken out the 12th o 
wy “ October at Windſor. —— She dy'd twelve 


% Days afterwards, and was bury'd at Wind- 
t J J 
* « ſor-Caſtle. 


J will 
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Iwill not trouble my Reader with any more Quo- b | 
: f <p A joyful 
tations ; and /atl only juſt obſerve, That this N «6lcw! 
Ballad was written in the Reign of K. James I. Mrreſerv' 
And indeed that Age fo abourded with Poets, O mou 
that we owe almoſt half our Hiſtorical Ballads 
x k ; , The ( 
to it. Not that I believe they were firſt written I fail chir 
at that Time; but the Language of em beirs and no \ 
grown very obſolete, it was then refin'd, and the I ae, 
Songs put into anew and more faſſ ionable Dyeſs. — 1 
We are told by ſome Criticls, that we arent O 
ſo much beholden to the Number of Poets, 
who lived in that Time, as to the Number of Then! 
Scots King James brought over with him; 3 
cre d. 


for, our Engliſh Bards fearing the Nation 
would be over- run with Scotchmen, and that 
the Memory of our own Worthies would pe- 
71ſh ; took care to revive all their Hiſtorical 
Ballads, and to diſperſe em amorgſt the Peo- 
ple; net only to tranſmit their Aons to To- 
ſerity, but that the lateſt Ages might ſee we 


bur whic 
A Ship h. 
Oh, no! 

0 mour 


Being t 
Lady re 
nd ſaid, 


did not owe our Origin to the Scots, he Que 
| ſhe can 
{A792 as King Henry rul'd this Land, ee , 
He had a Queen I underſtand ; puts 

Lord Seymonr's Daughter fair and bright, Th 
King Henry's Comfort and Delight: | : en d 
Yet Death, by his remorſleſs Pow'r, | Help! 
Did blaſt the Bloom of this ſweet Flow'r: a 
O mourn, mourn, mourn, fair Ladies; An 
Jane your Queen, the Flower of England's dead. | 1 
0 mourn 


His former Queen being wrapt in Lead, 
This gallant Dame poſſeſs'd his Bed; 
Where 
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Where rightly from her Womb did ſpring 
a joyful Comfort to her King, 
\ welcome Bleſſing to the Land, 
Preſerv d by God s moſt holy Hand. 
0 mourn, VC, 


The Queen in Travail, pained ſore 
Full thirty woſul Days and more, 

and no ways could deliver'd be, 

s every Lady wiſhd to ſee : 

. the King made greater Moan, 
Than ever yet his Grace had ſhown. 

0 mourn, &C. 


Then being ſomething eas'd in Mind, 
His Eyes a ſlumb'ring Sleep did find; 
Where dreaming he had loſt a Roſe, 

ur which he could not well ſuppoſe : 

A Ship he had, a Roſe by Name; 


0h, no! It was his Royal Fane. 
0 mourn, &Cc. 


Being thus perplex'd with Grief and Care, 
Lady to him did repair, 

nd ſaid, O King! Show us thy Will; 

he Queen's ſweet Life to ſave or ſpill. 

t ſhe cannot deliver'd be, 


et ſave the Flow'r, tho' not the Tree. 
0 mourn, &c. 


Then down upon his tender Knee, 
Ir Help from Heaven prayed he. 

lean walle into a Sleep they caſt 
Queen, which evermore did laſt : 
nd opining then her render Womb, 


live they took this budding Bloom. 
0 mourn, &e. 


This 
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This Babe ſo born, much Comfort brought, 
And chear'd his Father's drooping Thought: 
Prince Edward he was call'd by Name, 
Graced with Virtue, Wit and Fame; 

And when his Father left this Earth, 
He rul'd this Land by lawful Birth. 


A 


O mourn, &c. XVII. 
, | She 
But mark the pow'rful Will of Heav'n ; 5 
We from this Joy were ſoon bereav'n : Or . 
Six Years he reigned in this Land, | 
And then obeyed God's Command, — 
And left his Crown to Mary here, To the 
Whoſe Five Years Reign coſt England dear. 
O mourn, &c. — 
Elizabeth reign'd next to her, be foll 
Fair Europe s Pride, and England's Star; medi 
The World's Wonder; for ſuch a Queen 1 
Under Heaven was never ſeen : and t. 
A Maid, a Saint, an Angel bright, omit 
In whom all Princes took Delight. much 
O mourn, mourn, mourn, fair Ladies; conch! 
Elizabeth, the Flower of England 's dead. 
Have 
D 
And ot 


l 75 Friar 

| ockſty, 
B = 
* But ſuch 


XVII. R:Yvor, rr. 
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VII. Robin Hood's Golden Prize: 
Shewing how he robb'd Two Prieſts 
of Five Hundred Pounds. | 


To the Tune of, Robin Hood was a tall young 
Man, &c, 


The following Song ſhould have been 3 im- 
mediately after the Ballad of Robin Hood 
and the Biſhop ;, but as it happen'd to be there 
omitted, I hope my Readers won't think it 
much out of Place here. Aud with this I ſhall 
conclude our Engliſh Hiftorical Ballads. 


Have heard talk of Robin Hood, 
Derry, derry, derry down. 
And of brave Little Fohn, 
Of Friar Tuck, and Will. Scarlet, 
Lockſh, and Maid-marrion : 


Hey down, derry, derry down, 


But ſuch a Tale as this before, 
think was never known; 

for Robin Hood diſguis'd himſelf, 
And from the Wood he's gone. 


Ro- Ivo“. 17, G Like 


E 
Like to a Friar, bold Robin Hood 
Was accoutred in his Array, 
With Hood, Gown, Beads, and Crucifix, 
He paſs'd upon the Way; 


He had not gone paſt Miles two or three, 
But 1t was his Chance to eſpy 

Two lulty Prieſts clad all in Black, 
Come riding gallantly. 


Benedicite, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Some Pity on me take; 

Croſs you my Hand with a ſingle Groat, 
For our dear Lady's Sake: 


For I have been wand'ring all this Day, 
And nothing could I get; 

Not ſo much as one poor Cup of Drink, 
Nor Bit of Bread to eat. 


Now b' our holy Dame, the Prieſts reply'd, 


' We never a Peny have ; 
For we this Morning have been robb'd, 
And could no Money ſave. 


I am much afraid, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
That you do both tell a Lye ; 

And now before you do go hence, 
I am reſolved to try. 


When as the Prieſts heard him ſay ſo, 
Then they rode away a-main ; | 
But Robin Hood betook him to his Heels, 

And ſoon overtook them again. 


Then Robin Hood laid hold of them both, 


And pull'd them down from their Horſe, 
O ſpare us, Friar, the Prieſts cry'd out, 


k On us have ſome Remorſe. 


* 


jou ſaid 
Where 
We Thre 
And fol 


The Prie 
But do 

dend us, 
Some 


The Prie 
Somet1 
dometime 
Whilſt 


When th. 
The Pr 
Then, qu 
What! 


We will! 
Of Mo: 
And there 
That h. 


The Priel 
But Mo 
We'll ſeai 
Each ol 


Then Rob, 
And he 
Five Hund 
Upon tl 


Here is a | 
Such Ste 


And you e 


Cauſe y 
4+ 


1 
vou ſaid you'd no Money, quoth Robin Hood, 
Wherefore without Delay, | 


We Three will fall down on our Knees, 
And for Money we wlll pray. 


The Prieſts to this could not gainſay, 
But down they kneel'd with Speed: 

Send us, O ſend us, then quoth they, 
Some Money to ſerve our Need. 


The Prieſts did pray with a mournful Chear, 
Sometimes their Hands did wring ; 

Sometimes they wept and tore their Hair, 
Whilſt Robin did merrily ſing. 


When they had been praying an Hour's 8 ce, 
The Prieſts did ſtill lament; mY 
Then, quoth bold Robin, now let us ſee 
What Money Heaven hath us ſent. 


We will be Sharers all alike, 

Of Money that we have: 
And there is never a one of us, 

That his Fellow ſhall deceive. 


The Prieſts their Hands in their Pockets put, 
But Money could find none: 

We'll ſearch our ſelves, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Each other, one by one. 


Then Robin Hood took pains to ſearch them, 
And he found good Store of Gold, 

Five Hundred Pieces preſently, 
Upon the Graſs he told. 


Here is a brave Show, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Such Store of Gold to ſee: 


And you each one ſhall. have a Part, 
"Cauſe you pray'd heartily, ; 
4 


Ve 
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He gave them Fifty Pounds a-piece, 
And the reſt for himſelf did keep: 
The Priefts durſt not ſpeak one Word, 

But they ſighed wondrous deep. 


With that the Prieſts roſe up from their Knees; 
Thinking to have parted ſo : 

. Nay, ſtay, ſays Robin Hood, one Thing more 

I have to ſay before you go; 


You ſhall be ſworn, @ 2 bold Robin Hood, 
Upon this holy Graſs, 

That you will never tell Lies again, 

Which way ſoever you paſs, 


The Second Oath that pon here muſt make, 
That all the Days of your Lives, 

You never ſhall rempt Maids unto Sin, 
Nor lie with other Men's Wives. 


The laſt Oath yon ſhall take, is this ; 
Be charitable to the Poor : 

Say you have mer a holy Friar, 
And I defire no more, 


. He ſet them on their Horſes _ 
And away then they did ride; 

And he return'd to the merry green Wood, 
With great Joy, Mirth and Pride. 
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A Ballad on a Wedding. 


— 


1 


2 — 


I 


bone of the greateſt Complaints made by the 
Ladies againſt the firſk Volume of our 
Collection, and indeed the only one which 
bas reach'd my Ears, is the want of 
merry Songs. I believe I may» give a 
pretty good gueſs at what they call Mirth, 
in ſuch Pieces as theſe, and ſhall endea- 
vour to oblige them, tho I haue but wery 
little room to ſpare. In the firſt. of theſe 
they will find ſeveral merry Ia/nuations, 
and I hope in the other two a great deal 
of Mirth, I do not give the firſt and 
laſt for the oldeſt of Ballads, the former 
being writ by Sir John Suckling, and the 
other, I belicye, much about the ſame time, 
| but there are really jo many © beauties in 
| them both, that I choſe to diſtenſe wits a 
few Tears rather than - omit them. The 
ſecond is really Old, ani, to my knowledge, 
bas a number of Admirers. 
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Tell thee Dick where I have been, 
Where I the rareſt things have ſeen 5 . 
O things beyond comp are! 
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Sch ſights again cannot be found 
In any place on Exgliſb ground, 
Be it at Wake or Fair. 


At Charing-Croſs, hard by the way 

Where we (thou know'ft) do ſell our Hay, 
There is a Houſe with Stairs; 

And there didI ſee coming down = 

Such Volk as are not in our 'Town, - 
Vorty at leaſt in pairs. 


Amongſt the reſt, one peſt lent fine, 

(His Beard no bigger though than thine) 
Walk'd on before the reſt : 

Our Landlord looks like nothing to him: 

The King (God blcſs him) twould undo him 
Should he go ſtill ſo dreſt. 


At Courſe-a-Park, without all doubt, 
Re ſhould have firſt been taken out 
By all the Maids 1'th' Town : 
Though luſty Roger there had been, 
Or little George upon the Green, 
Or Vincent of the Crown, 


Tut wot you what? the Youth was going 
Je make an end of all his wooing; 
'The Parſon for him ſtaid: 
Yet by his leave (for all his haſte) 
Fe did not ſo mach wiſh all paſt 
(Perchance) as did the Maid, 


The Maid (and thereby hangs a tale) 

For ſuch a Maid no Whatſon- Ale 
Could ever yet produce: 

No Grape, that's kindly ripe, could be 

So round, fo plump, ſo ſoft as ſhe, 
Nor half ſo full of Juice, 


Her Fin 
Would 
It \ 
And to 
It look'« 
Ab 


Her Fee 
Like lit 
As 
But (Dic. 
No Sun t 
Is b 


He woulc 
But ſhe v 
She 
And ther 
I will do 
And 


Her Chee 
No Dazy 
(Wh 
For ſtreak 
Such as at 
The 


Her Lips 
Compar d 
(Som 
But (Dick) 
I durſt no 
Thar 


Hen Mout 
Thou'dſt 
That tl 
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Her Finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 


Would not ſtay on which he did bring, 


It was too Wide a Peck: 


And to ſay truth (for out it muſt) 


It look'd like the great < ollar (juſt) 
About our young Colt's Neck, 


Her Feet beneath her Petticoat, 
Like little Mice ftole in and out, 
As if they fear'd the light : 
But (Dick) ſhe dances ſuch a way, 
No Sun upon an Eafter Day 
Is half ſo fine a fight. 


He would have kiſs d her once or twice, 
But ſhe would not, ſhe was ſo nice, 

She would not do't in fight ; 
And then ſhe look'd as who ſhould lay 
I will do what I liſt to Day; 

And you ſhall do't at Night. 


Her Cheeks ſo rare a white was on, 
No Dazy makes compariſon 
(Who ſees them is andone) 
For ſtreaks of red were mingied there, 
Such as are on a Katherine Pear, 
The fide that's next the Sun. 


Her Lips were red, and one was thin 

Compar'd to that was next her Chin 
(Some Bee had ſtung it newly) 

But (Dick) her Eyes ſo guard her Face, 

durſt no more upon them gaze, 
Than on the Sun in July. 


Hen Mouth ſo ſmall when ſhe does ſpeak, 
Thou'dſt ſwear her Teeth her words did break; 


That they might paſſage get, 
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But ſhe ſo handled till the matter, 
"They came as good as ours, or better, 
And were not ſpent a whit, 


If wiſhing ſhould be any fin. 

The Parſon himſelf had guilty been, 
| (She look'd that Day ſo purely) 
And did the Youth ſo oft the feat 

At Night, as ſome did in conceit, 
It would have ſpoil'd him ſurely. 


Paſhon o' me! how I run on 

There's that that would be thought upon, 
(I trow) beſidesthe Bride. 

The buſineſs of the Kitchin's great, 

For it is fit that Men ſhould eat ; 
Nor was it there deny'd. 


Juſt in the nick the Cook knock'd thrice, 


And ali the Waiters in a trice 
His fommons did obey, 
Each Serving-man.with Diſh in Hand, 


March'd boldly up like our Train'd-band, 


Preſented and away. ; 


When all the Meat was on the Table, 
What Man of Knife, or Tecth, was able 
To ſtay to be intreated ? 
And thisthe very reaſon was 
Before the Parſon could ſay Grace, 
The Company was ſeated. 


Now Hats fly oft, and Y ouths carouſe ; 


Healths fi:rſt go round, and then the Houſe, 


The Brides came thick and thick; 
And when 'twaznam'd another's Health, 
Perhaps he made it hers by ſtealth; 

(And who could help it Dick) 


O'th' ſ 
Then | 
T 
Thus ſ 
Whil'ſt 
At 


By this t 
To cou 
But 
But yet 
And did 
Ab 


When ir 
Like ney 
('Twa 
Kiffes we 
Which ſ 
God 


But juſt a 
In came 1 

The 
For had h 
It would } 
W hic 


At length | 
All that th 
What 
But J belie 
Than thou 
With 
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O'th' ſudden up they riſe and dance; 

Then fit again, and ſigh, and glance: 
Then dance again and kiſs : 

Thus ſev'ral ways the time did paſs, 

Whil'ſt every Woman wiſh'd her place, 
And ev'ry Man wiſh'd his, 


By this time all were ſtol'n aſide, 

To councel and undreſs the Bride; 
But that he muſt not know: 

But yet 'twas thought he guefs'd her Mind . 

And did not mcan to ſtay behind | 
Above an Hour or ſo, 


When in he came (Dick) there ſhe lay, 
Like new-fall'n Snow melting away, 
(*'Twas time Itrow to part) 
Kiffes were now the only ſtay, 
Which ſoon ſhe gave, as who would ſay, 
God B'w'y' ! with all my Heart. 


But juſt as Heavens would have to croſs it, 
In came the Bride-Maids with the Poſſet: 
The Bridegroom eat in ſpight; 

Fur had he left the Women to'r 
It would have coſt two Hours to do't, 
Which were too much that Night, 


At length the Candle's out, and now, 

All that they had not done, they do, 
W hat that is, who can tell ? 

but I believe it was no more 

Than thou and I have done before. 
With Bridget, and with Nell. 
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- The Wanton Virgins Frighten'd ; 
with the Spy's Downfal from the 
Free- top to the Pond-bottom : Or, 
The old Man ftrangely Surprizd 
and Bugbeard by the Black Ban- 
dilcers and Buff-Coats, (5c. 
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Tine of, Ladies of London, Vc. 


— 


A 7 OU that delight in a jocular Song, 
Come liſten unto me a while, Sir, 
- ] will engage you ſhail not tarry long, 
Before it will make you to imile, Str ; - 
" Near to the Town there'liv'd an old Man, 
Had three pretty Maids to his Daughters, 
Of whom I will tell ſuch a Story anon, 
Will tickle your Fancy with Laughter. 


Ihe old Man he had in his Garden a Pond, 
"Twas in very fine Summer weather, 

The Daughters one Night they were all very fond 
To go and bathe in it together, 

Which they all agreed, but happen'd to be 
Eſpy d by a Youth in the Houle, Sir, 

AV ho got in the Garden, and climb'd up a Tree, 
So there lay as fill as a Moule, Sir, 
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The Branch where he ſat, it hung over the Pond, 
And each puff of Wind he did totter ; 

Pleas'd with the Thoughts he ſhould fit ſo abſcond, 
And ſee them go into the Water; 

When the old Man was ſafe in his Bed, 
The Daughcers to the Pond went, Sir, 

One to the other two, laughing ſhe ſaid, 
As high as our Bubbics we'll venture. 


Upon the tender green Graſs they ſate down, 
They all were of dclicate Feature ; 

Each pull'd off her Petticoat, Smock and Gown, 
No Sight eould ever be ſweeter : 

Into the Pond then they dabbling went, 
Soclean that they need no waſhing ; 

But they were fo unluckily bent, 
Like Boys they began to be daſhing, 


If any ſhould chance to ſee us, ſays one, 
They'd think we are bobbing of Evils, 

And from the Sight of us quickly would run, 
To avoid ſo many white Devils; 

This put the Youth into ſuch a merry Pin, 
He let go his hold thro' Laughter, 

And as it fell out he fell tumbling in, 
And.ſcar'd them all out of the Water. 


The old Man by this time a Noiſe had heard, 
And rofe out of Bed in a fright, Sir, 

And comes to the Door with a ruſty old Sword ; 
There ſtood in a Poſture to fight, Sir ; 

The Daughters they all came tumbling in, 
And over their Dad they did blunder, 

Whocry'd out aloud, Mercy good Gentlemen, 
And thought they were Thicves come to plunder, 


The Noiſe by this Time the Neighhourhood hears 
Who came with long Clubs to aſſiſt him; 
He ſaid, three bloody Rogues run up Stairs, 


He dar'd by no Means to reſiſt em; 
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For they were cloathed all in their Buff, 

He fee as they ſhov'd in their Shoulder, 
And black Bandileers hung before like a Ruft, 
Which made him believe they were Soldiers. 


The Virgins their Cloaths in the Garden had leſt, 
And Keys of their Trunks in their Pocket, 

To put on the Sheets they were fain to make ſhift, 
Their Cheſt they could not unlock it ; 

At laſt ventur'd up theſe valiant Men, 
Though arm'd with Courage undaunted, 

But took them for Spirits and run back again, 
And iwore that the Houſe it was haunted. 


As they retreated the young Man they met, 
Come ſhivering in at the Door, Sir; 
Who look'd like a Rat, his Cloaths dropping wet, 
No-Rogue that was pump'd could look worſer, 
All were amaz'd to ſce him come in, 
And ask'd of him what was the matter? 
He told them the Story where he had been, 
Which made them burſt into a Laughter. 


Quoth the old Dad I was in a huff, 
And reckon'd to cut them aſunder, 
Thinking that they had been three Soldiers in Buff, 
That came here to rifle and -plunder ; 
But they are my Daughters whom I ador'd, 
All frighted from private Diverſion, 
Therefore I'll put up my ruſty old Sword, 
For why ſhould I be in a Paſhon ? 
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The Swiming Lady: Or, A Wan- 
ton Diſcovery. Being a true 
Relation of a Coy Lady be- 
tray'd by her Lover as ſhe was 
Stripping herſelf ſtark Naked, and 
Swimming in a River near Ox- 


ford. 
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To t he Tune of I'll never love thee more. 
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| four and twentieth Day of May, 
Of all Times in the Year, 
A Virgin Lady bright and gay, 
Did privately appear. 
Cloſe by a River fide, which ſhe 
Did ſingle out the rather, 
Cauſe ſhe was ſure, ſhe was ſecure, 
And had an Intent to bathe her. 


With glittering Glance, her jealous Eyes, 
Did ſlily look about, 
To ſec if any lurking Spies, 
Were hid to find her out; 
ad being well reſolv'd that none 
- Could view her Nakednels ; 
ihe puts her Robes off, one by one, 
And doth herſelf undreſs. 
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A purple Mantle (fring'd with Gold) 

Her Ivory Hands unpin, 

It would have made a Coward bold, 
Or tempted a Saint to fin ; 

She turns about to look again, 
J hope, ſays ſhe, I am ſafe, 

And then a Ky Petticoat, 

She preicnily put oft, 


J he Snow-white Smock which ſhe had on 
'Franiparently fo deck'd her, | 

It look'd like Cambrick Lawn, upon 
An Alabaſtcr licture, 

Thro' which your Eye might faintly ſpy 
Her Belly and her Back: 

Her Limbs were ftrait, and all was wliite 
But that which ſhould be black. 


3 


The Part which ſhe's aſham'd to ſee * 
Without a baſhful Bluſh, 
Appear'd like cu ious Tiffany 
Diſplay'd upon a Buſh : 
But that Poſterior extream Limb 
She cannot look upon, 
Did like a twiſted Cherry ſcem 
Be fore the white was gone. 


As when a Maſquing Scene is drawn, 
And new Lights do appear, 
When ſhe put off her Smock of Lawn, 
, Juſt ſuch a Sight was there: 45 
The bright Rene ction of her Myes 
In every Lin h was ftrow'd, 
As whenthe rasiant Sun doth riſe, 
And gildca-!: neighbonring Cloud, 


Into a flucnt Sm ſhe leapt, 
Which look d jikeliquid Glaſs 

T he Fifl; os from al! Quarters crept, 

© To ſes Mat Angel twas; 
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che did ſo like a Viſion look, 
Or Fancy ina Dream, 1 
'Twas thought the Sun the Sky forſook, 
And dropt into the Stream, 


Fach Fiſh did wiſh himſelf a Man, 
About her all were drawn, 

And at the Sight of her began 
To ſpread abroad their Spawn : 

She turn'd to ſwim upon her Back, 
And ſo diſplay d her Banner, 

If Fove had then in Heaven been 
He wuuid have dropt upon her, 


Thus was the River's Diamond Head, 
With Pearl and Saphire crown'd : 

Her Legs did ſhove, her Arms did move, 
Her Body did rebound ; | 

She that did quaff the Juice of Joy, 
(Fair Venus Queen of Love) 

With Mars did never in more ways, 
Of melting Motion move. 


A Lad that long her Love had been, 
And could obtain no Grace, 

For all her prying lay unſeen, 
Hid in a ſecret Place: 

Who having been repuls'd when he 
Did often come to wooe her, 

Pull'd off his Cloaths, and furiouſly 
Did run and Jeap into her, | 


She ſhricks, ſhe ſtrives, and down ſhe dives, 
He brings hei up again, 
He got her o'cr, upon the Shore, 
And then, and then, and then! 
As Adam did old Eve en joy, 
You may gueſs what] mcap ; 
Becauſe ſhe all uncover'd lay, 
He cover d her again, 
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| With watry Eyes, ſhe pants and cries 
„ I'm utterly undone, 
If you'll not be weded to me, 
E'er the next Morning Sun: 
He anſwer'd her, I'll never ftir 
Out of thy Sight 'rill then; | 
We'll bothclap Hands, in Wedlock Bands, 
Marry, and to't agen. 
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A Worthy Example of a Vertuous *® 


Wite, who fed her Father with her 
own Milk, he being commanded by 

the Emperor to be ſtarved to 

Death. but afterwards pardoned. + 
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I ſhould be thou ht @ little too partial to my 
own Country, if #allads written on Foreign 
Subject could not find a Place, in my 
Collect.on. The following Song is wery 
popular, but the Hiſtory of it very little 
known. I cannot imagine by what means 
the common Notion was firſt receiv'd, or 
how it ſpread, to wit, that the Nobleman 
here mention'd was one Petrus, a Roman, 
and firſt Aſiniſter to Tiberius Cæſar, 
whoſe Empreſs having a mind to ruin him, 
feign'd herſelf, in Love with him; and ſo 
artfully play'd ber part, that he really was 
enamout'd, and an Appointment made, which 
ſhe betray'd to Tiberius, who immediately caſt 
bis Miniſte into Priſon, there to be ſtared, 
And indeed this Notion has ſo far pre- 
vaiPd, thit the Pictures of this Fact are 
gemeraily kawown by the Name of Roman 


Charity. 
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Charity. But how they could imagine 
that Valerius Maximus, who lived iu that 
Emperor's Time, and dedicated his Works 
to him, ſhould touch upon ſo Tender a 
Point is ſomething ſtrange. There are o- 
thers who have juſt got the Name, and tell 


us *twas Cimon the Athenian, the Son of 


Miltiades, who when his Father's Cyedi- 
tors would rot ſuffer him to be bury'd, the 


Son prouſly offer d himſelf us to them, and 


was conducted to Priſon, whilſt the Father's 


"© Coarſe was carried to the Funeral Pile ; 


but being ſoon erabled to pay off the Debts, 
he became Chief of the Athemans. To this 
they add, That in proceſs of Time, he was 

the State Scntenc'd to be ſtaryd to 
Death; but that Heaven, who would ant 


leave his filial Piet) uprewarded, had 


given him a Dauphter endued with the 
ſame generous and divine Qualit ies, ani 
who ventur'd her Life to ſave ber Father. 
Where they met with this latter part of 
the Story I cannot tell, Valerius Maxi- 
mus, is the only Author by w2om I fd 
the Hiſtory of C'mon related, and be bas 
taken care to let us know, that this Man and 
Cimon the Athenian Gereri! were two 
different Perjous. The minute particular 
of this Story he bas not entred into, be 
only tells us, that Cimon was a Grecian 
very much ſtricken in Years, who being 


condemnd, was not immediately put to 


Death, the Jaylor keeping him in Priſen 
without giving bim any Vidtuals, or ſif- 
; fering 
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fering any to be carried to him, rather 
chuſing to let him end his Days in that 
manner than to imbrue his Hands in the 
Blood of ſo old a Man; upon which his 
Daughter went daily to give him Suck, 
and vy that means preſery'd bis Life. By 
telling us that the reſt of this Story is of 
a picce with that he had juſt before related, 
we may conclude that bis Judges mov'd 


with the Picty of the Daughter pardon'd the 
Father. 


N Rome, I read, a Nobleman, 
The Emperor did ofjend, 

And for that fault he was adjudg'd, 
Unto a cruel end : 

That he ſhould be in Priſon caſt, 
With Irons many a one, 

And there be famiſh'd unto Death, 
And brought to Skin and Bone, 
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And more, if any one were known, 
By Night, or yet by Day, 

To bring him any kind of Food, 
His hunger to allay, 

The Emperor ſwo:e a mighty Oath, 
Without remorſe, quoth he, 

They ſhall ſuſtain the crueleſt Death 
That can deviſed be, 
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This cruel Sentence once pronounc'd, 
The Nobleman was caſt 
Into a Dungeon dark and dcep, 
With Irons fetter'd faſt: 
Where, when he had with Hunger great 
Remained ten Days ſpace, | 
And taſted neither Meat nor Drink, 
In a moſt woetul Caſe ; 


— 
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The Tears along his aged Face 
M.oſt piteouſly did fall, 
And grieyouſly he did begin 
For to complain withal: 
O Lord quoth he, what ſhall I do, 
| So hungry, Lord, am 1? 
| For want of Bread, one bit of Bread, 
I periſh, ſtarve and dye! 


How precious is one grain of Wheat, 
Unto my hungry Soul, 
One Cruft, or Crumb, or little piece, 

' My hunger to controul ! 

Had I this Dungeon heap'dwith Gold, 
I would forgo it all, 

Tobuy and parchaſe one brown Loaf, 

Vea, were it ne er ſo ſmall, 
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O that I had but every Day, 
One bir of Bread to eat, 
Tho ne er ſo mouldy, black or hows, 

| My Comfortwould be great; 
© Yen, albeit I took it up 

Trod down in Dirt and Mire, 
It would-be pleaſing to my taſte, 
And ſweet to my deſire. 


= Good Lord, how happy is the Hind, 

= Thatlabours all the Day, 
The drudging Mule, the Peaſant poor 
Phat at command do ſtay, 

i They have their ordinary Meals, 
They take no heed at all, 

1X of e ſweet Crumbs and Crufts that they 


Ds carcleſ] 7 let fall. 


How happy i is that little Chick, 
hat without fear may go 

And pick up thoſe moſt precious Crumbs 

| Wich they away do on; A a 


3 


. 
, "= 


T1 1 
O that ſome pretty little Mouſe, 
So much my Friend would be, 
To bring ſome old forſaken cruſt 
Into this Place to me. 


But oh! my Heart, it is in vain, 
No ſuccour can J have, 

No Meat, nor Drink, nor Water eke, 
My loathed Lite to ſave: | 

O bring ſome Bread for Chriſt his ſake, 
Some Bread, ſome Pread for me .; 

I dyc, I dye for want of Food, 
None but Stone Walls J ſee. 


Thus Day and Night he cryed out, 
In moſt outfagions ſort, 

That all the People far and near 
Were griev'd at this Report: 

And tho' that many Friends he had, 
And Daughters in the Town, 

Yet none durft come to ſuccour him, 
Fearing the Emperor's Frown, 


Yet gow behold one Daughter dear 
He had as I do find, : | 
Wholiv'd in his diſpleaſure great, 
For —_— gainſt his Mind; 
Altho* ſheliv'd in mean Eſtate, 
She was a vertuous Wife, 
And for to help her Father dear, : 
She ventur'd thus her Life. 


She quickly to her Siſters went, 
And of them did intreat, 

That by ſome ſecret means they would 
Convey their Father, Meat : F 

Our Father dear doth ftarve ſhe ſaid, 
The Emperor's wrath is ſuch, 

He dyes, alas! for want of Food, 
Whereof we have too much. 


| 142] 
Pray Siſters, therefore, uſe ſome means 
His Life for to preſerve, | 
And ſutter not your Father dear, 
In Priſon for to ſtarve.” 
Alas! quoth they, what ſhall we do 
His hunger to ſuſtain ? 
Tou know tis Death for any one 
That would his Life maintain, 


And tho' we wiſh him well, quoth they, 
ö We never will agree, 
To ſpoil ourſelves; we had as leif 

That he ſhould dye as we; 

And Sifter, if you love yoarſelf, 
Let this Attempt alone, 

Though you do ne er ſo fecret work, 
At ength 1 it will be known. 


oh! hath our Father brought us op | 
And nouriſh'd us, quoth ſhe, . 

And ſhall we now forſake hitn quite, 

In his Extremity : 
No, I will venture Life and Limb, 

To do my Father good ; 

The worft that is, I can but dye, 
To fit a Tyrant 'smood. 


” With thatin haſte; — 1 ſhe hies 
| And to the Priſon i 
Bur with her woeful facher det | 
She might not ſpeak, God knows ; 

Except the Emperor dere grant 
- Her favour . that caſe, 
The Keeper would admit no Wight 
To enter in that Place. 


Then ſhe unto the Eruperoe hies, 
And falling on her Rnee. f 

With wringed Hands, and bitter Tears, 
Theſe Words pronounced 3 | 
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My hopeleſs Father, Sovereign Lor. 
— of your Cee d, 5 

Is judg'd unto a pining Death, "gs 
Within a woeful Place, A 2h iq 3 


H 
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Which I confeſs he hath deſerv'd, 
ret mighty Prince, quoth ſhe, 
Vouchſafe in gracious ſort, to grant 
One ſimple boon to me: © 
It chanced fo, I match'd my ſelf 
Againſt my Father's mind, 
'Whereby I did procure his Wrath, 
As Fortune hath aſſiga d. 


And ſeeing now the time is come, 
He — reſign his Brcath, 
Vouchſafe that I may ſpeak to him, 
Before his Hour of Death ; 
And reconcile my ſelf to him, 
His favour to obtain 
That when he dyes, Imay not then 
Under his Curſe remain. 
The Emperor granted her re 
Condigonaly” Thee ſhe «+ * 
Each Day unto her Fathgreame, 
Should throughly ſearched be. 
No Meat nor Prin ſhe with her hrought 
To help him there diſtreſt, 
But every Day ſhe nouriſh'd him, 
With Milk from her own Breaſt, 


Thus by her Milk he was preſerv d, 
A Twelvemonth and a Day, 
And was as Fair and Fat to ſee, 
Yet no- Man knew which way: 
The Emperor muſing much thereat, 
At length did underſtand 
How he was fed, and not his Law 
Was broke at any hand. 
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Aud much admired at the fame, © © 
And her Vertue ſhown, 
He pardon'd him and honour'd her 

With great Preferments known, 
Her Father ever after that, 

Did love her ashis Life, 
And bleſt the Day that ſhe was made 

A loving wedded Wife. 
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Faithful Friendſhip : Or, Alpbonſo 
and _—_ . 21 


To ts Tune of Flying Fame. 


/ 


Whether the two following Songs are owing 
to the Invention of the Poet, or whether 
they are grounded upon Hiſtory J cannot 
ſay 25 on the latter, I muſt confeſs my 

Ignorance ſo great, that I never was able 
to trace either of them out. F remember 
indeed an old Novel written on the ſame f 
Subject as the former of theſe Songs, but i 
that Novel I take to be borrowed from the I 
Ballad, not the Ballad from the Novel, 
our Song being certainly by much the more 

ancient; tho” by comparing their. Stiles, 

thoſe who are unacquainted with the purity 
of the Language, generally uſed by 10055 5 

1 old Song-Enditers, would be apt ta con- 
clude the contrary. Thoſe who are de- 

firous to know how it comes to paſs that 

our old Poets excel in their Stile, may ſee 


this point diſcuſs'd at length in "the Pre: | 


face. J 
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Þ ſtately Rome ſome time did dwell 
A Man of Noble Fame, | 
Who had a Son f ſeemly Shape, 
Alphonſo was his Name : 
When he was grown and come to Age; 
His Father thought it beſt, 
To fend his Son to Athens fair, 
Where Wiſdom's School did reft, 


by 


And when he wasto Athens come, 

© Good Lectures for to learn, 

A place to board him with Delig 
His Friends did well diſcern; 

A Noble Knight of Athens Town, 
Of him did take the Charge, 

Who had a Son Ganſelo call d. 

Juſt of his Pitch and Age; 


In Stature and in Perſon both, 
In Favour, Speech and Face, 
In Quality and Conditions, 
They greed in every Place: 
80 like they were in all Reſpe&s, 
Ĩ he one unto the other, 
_ were not known, but by their 
Of Father or of Mother. Games 


: And: as in favour they were found 
Alike in all RefpeRs, 
| Er n ſo they did moſt dearly Love, 
As prov'd by good eftcQs: 
| Ganſelo lov'd a\Lady fair, 
| Which did in Athens dwell, 
ll Who was in Beauty peerleſs found, 
| So fur ſhe did excel. | 


Upon a time it chanced ſo, 

As Fancy did him move, 
That he would viſit, for Delight, 

His Lady and his Love; 


And 


| With much ado at length he told 
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And to his true and faithful Friend, 
He did declare the ſame, 


Asking of him if he would ſee 
That fair and comely Dame, 


Alphonſo did thereto agree, 
* with Ganſelo went 

To ſee the Lady which he lov'd, 
W hich bred his Diſcontent : 

But when he caſt his cryſtal Eyes 
Upon her Angel. Hue, 

T he Bc Beauty of that Lady bright, 
Did ſtrair his Heart ſubdue. 


His 8 Heart ſo wounded was, 
With that fair Lady's Face, 
That afterwards he = - Fy 
In ſad and woeful | 
And of his Grief he 5 not how 
Therefore to make an end, | 
For that he knew the Lady's Love, 
Was yielded to his Friend. 


Thus being ſore perplex d in Mind, 
Upon his Bed he lay, 

Like one whom Death and deep Deſpair, 
Had almoſt worn aw * 

His Friend Ganſelo that did ſee 
His Grieſ and great diſtreſs, 

At length requeſted for to know, 
His cauſe of Heavineſs. 
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The Truth untohis Friend; 
Who did relieve his inward Woe, 
With Comfort to the end- . 
Take Courage then, dea Friend quoth hs 
Though! throu h Love be mine; 
bo Rig * Twill reſign to thee, 
The Lady ſhall be thine, 


— 
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You know our Favour are alike, 
Our Speech alſo likewiſe ; 
This Day in mine Appa * 
You ſhall yourſelf dif 
And unto Church then rs you go 
Directly in my ſtead; 


Lo, though my Friends ſu ole tis I, 
You ſhall the Lady wed, oy 


Alphonſo was ſo well appaid, 
And as they had decreed, 

He went that Day and wedded plain 
The Lady there indeed: 

But when the Nuptial Feaſt was done, 
And Phœbas quite was fled, . 

The Lady for Ganſelo took. 

o to her Bed. 


ThatNight ſpent in pleaſant Sport, 
pur; Dake che Da ny come, 88 
A Poſt for fair 0. came, | 
Tofetch him oy to Rame. 
Then was the matter plainly prov'd, 
Alphonſe wedded was, 
And not Ganſel to that Dame: 
Which brought great Woe, alas. 


Alphonſo pins being gonero to — 
Withthis 
Garnſelo's Friends 21 Kindred all, 
In ſuch a Rage did ftay, 
Thar they depriv'd him of his Wealth, 
His Land and rich Artie, 
And baniſh'd him their Country quite, 
In Rageand wrathful Ire. 


With ſad and fork ive Thoughts, alas! ' 
' Garſelowander'd then; 2 

Who was conftrain'd thro” want, to bei | 
Relief of manf Men. | 


2 7 
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I this Diſtreſsoft would he ſay, 
To Rome I mean to go, 
To ſeek Alphonſo, my dear Friend, 
Who will relieve my Woe, 


To Rome when poor Ganſelo came, 
And found Alþbonſo's Place, 
Which was ſo famous, huge and fair; 
Himſelf in ſuch poor Caſe : 
He was aſham'd to ſhew himſelf, 
In that his poor Artay, . 
Saying, Alpbonſo knows me well, 
If he would come this way. 


Therefore he ſfaid within the Street: 


bonſo then came by, 
But heeded not Ganſelo 7 
His Friend that ſtood ſo nigh: - 
Which griev'd Ganſelo to the Heart, 
Quoth he, and is it ſo ? 
Doth proud Aphonſo now diſdain 
His Friend indeed to know. 


In deſperate ſort away he went, 
— 4 * hard wy 


1 


And preſently he drew his Knife, 


Thinking thereby to dye : 
And bitterly in Sorrow there, 
He did lament and weep, 


And being over-weigh'd with Grief, | | 


He there fell faſt aſleep, 


While ſoundly there he ſweetly ſlept, 
Came in a murthering Thief, 
And ſaw a naked Knife wy . 
This Man ſo full of Grief; 
The Knife ſo bright he took up ſtrait, 
And went away amain, 
thruſt it in a murthered Man, 
Which he before had ſlain, 
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And afterwards he went with ſpeed, 
And put this bloody Knife 

Into his Hand that ſleeping lay, 
To ſave himſelf from Strife : 
Which done, away in haſte he ran, 
And when that ſearch was made, 
Ganſelo with his bloody Knife, 
Was for the Murther ſtaid, 


And brought before the Magiſtrate, 

Who did confeſs moſt plain, xl 
That he indeed with that ſame Knife, 

The murther'd Man had flain. 

Alphonſo fitting with the Judge, 
And know ing Ganſelo's Face, 

To ſave his Friend, did ſay himſelf | 
Was guilty in that Caſe, 


None, quoth Alphonſo kill'd the Man, 
My Lord, but only 1 6 

And therefore ſet this poor Man free, 

And let me juftly die: e 

Thus while for _ theſe faithful 

In ftriving did proceed, (Frie | 

The Man — the Senate came, Ph 
That did the Fact indeed. 


Who being moved with Remorſe, 
Their friendly Hearts ro fee, 1 20 88 
Did ſay before the Judges plain . 
a 4 12 3 — mug he. 10 1 
Thus when the Truth was plainly told, 
Of all ſides Joy was ſeen; | 5 if 
Ahlenſo did embrace his Friend, 
Which had ſo woeful r 


| 1 

In 3 he cloathed him 
As fit is Degree | 

And help'd 2 his Lands again; 
And former Dignity. 

The Murtherer for telling Truth, 
Had —. at that Time, 
Who afterwards lamented much, 
His foul and grievous Crime. 
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A Lameable” Ballad of. the 
Tragical End of a Gallant Lord 
and Virtuous Lady ; together 
with the untimely Death of their 
two Children; wickedly per- 

WM formed by a Heatheniſh and 

Blood-thirſty Black-a-Moor, their 

Servant ; the like of which Cruelty 

and Murther was never heard 
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o the Tune of, The Lady's Fall, 
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IN Rome a Nobleman did wed 
3 A Virgin of great Fame, 
3 A fairer Creature never did 

4 Dame Nature ever frame; 
By whom he had. two Children fair, 
4 Whoſe Beauty did excel; 
1 hey were their Parents only Joy, 
L » BT They lov'd them both fo y Well. 
A, "The Lord he lov'd to hunt the Buck, 

The Tyger and the Roar: 

And fill for Swiftneſs always took 

- With him a Black-a-Moor ; | 

| Wick Black-a-Mbor within the Wood 

His Lord he did offend ; 


= _ For which he did him then correct, 
In hopes he would amend. 
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The Day it grew unto an end, 

Then homewards he did haſte, 
Where with his Lady he did reſt, 

Until the Night was paſt ; 
Then in the Morning he did riſe, 

And did his Servants call, - 
A hunting he provides to go, 

Straight they were ready all. 


To cauſe the Toyl the Lady did 
Intreat him not to go : 
Alas, good Lady, then quoth he, 
Why art thou grieved ſo? 
Content thy ſelf, I will return 
With ſpeed to thee again, 
Good Father, quoth the little Babes, 
With us here till remain. 


Farewel, dear Children, I vill go 
A fine thing for to buy. 

But they there with nothing content, 
Aloud began to cry: 

The Mother takes them by the Hand, 


Saying, Come, go with me N 
Unto the hiebeſt Towey, where 
Your Father you ſhall ſee. 


=N | 
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The Black-a-Moor perceiving now, 
Who then did ſtay behind, 
His Lord to be a hanting gone, 
Began to call ro mind. 
My Maſter he did me correct, 
My Fault not being great; 
Now of his Wife I'll be reveng'd, 
She ſhall not me intreat, t 
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The Place was moted round about, 
The Bridge he up did draw ; 
The Gates he bolted very faſt, 
Of none he food in Awe, nl and 
: I3 | He 
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He up into the Tower went, 


The Lady being there, | 
Whowhen he ſaw hisCountenancegrim, 
She ſtraight began to fear, 


But now my trembling Heart it quakes 
To think what I muſt write, 

My Sences all begin to fail, 
My Soul it doth affright: 

Yet muſt I make an end of this, 
Which here J have begun, cant 

Which will make ſad the hardeſt Heart, 
Before that I have done. 


This Wretch unto the Lady went, 


And her with ſpeed did will, 
His Luft forthwith to ſatisfy, 
His. Mind for to fulfil : 


The Lady ſhe amazed was, 


To hear the Villain ſpeak ; 


Alas, quoth ſhe, what ſhall I do? 


With Grief my Heart will break. 


Wich that he took her in his Arms, 
She ftraight for Help did cry : 


_ Content your ſelf, Lady, he ſaid, 


Your Husband is not nigh: 


The Bridge is drawn, the Gates are ſhut, - 


Therefore come lye with me, 
Or elſe I do proteſt and yow, 
Thy Butcher I will be. 


The cryſtal Fears ran down her Face, 


Her Children cry d amain, 


And ſought to help their Mother dear, 


But all it was in _ 
For that egregious filthy Rogue, 

Her Hands behind her bound, 
And then per force with all his might, 
He threw her on the ground. 
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With that ſhe ſhriek'd, her Children 
And ſuch a Noiſe did make, - (cry'd 
That'Towns-folks he aring her Laments, 
Did ſeek their ꝓarts to take: | 
But all in vain, no way was found 
To help the Lady's need, 
Who cry'd to them moſt piteouſly, 
O help, O help with ſpeed. 


me run into the Foreft wide, 
Her Lord home for to call ; 
And they that ſto od ſtill did lament 
This gallant Lady's Fall. | 
With ſpeed her Lord came poſting 
He could not enter in, them? 
His Lady's Cries did pierce his Heart, 
To call he did begin. | 


O hold thy Hand, thou ſavage Moor, 
To hurt her do forbear, | 
Or elic 58 ſure if I do live, 
Wild Horſes ſhall thee tear. | 
With that the Rogue ran to the Wall, 
He having had his Will, 
And brought one Child under his Arm, 
His deareft Blood to ſpill. 


— The Child ſecing his Father there, 
Jo him for help did call + 

O Father help my Mother dear, 

We ſhall be killed all. 

Then fell the Lord upon his Knee, 
And did the Moor intreat, , 

To ſave the Life of this poor Child, 
Whoſe Fear was then ſo great. 


But this vile Wretch the little Child 
of both the Heels did take, 
And daſh'd his Brains againſt the Wall, 


While P H did ake: 
With W arents N 
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That being done ftraightway he ran 
The other Child to fetch, | 
And pluck'd it from the Mother's Breaſt, 
Moſt like a cruel Wretch. 


Within one Hand a Knife he brought, 
The Child within the other; 
And holding it over the Wall 


daying, thus {hall dye thy Mother > 


With that he cut the Throat of it, 
Then to the Father he did call, 
To look how he the Head did cut, 

And dowa the Head did fall. 


This done, he threw it down the Wall, 
Into the Mo te ſo deep; 

V hich made the Father wring his Hands, 
And grieyouſly to weep : 

Then to the Lady went this Rogue, 
Who was near dead with fear, 

Yet this vile Wretch moſt cruelly. 
Did drag her by the Hair, 


"And drew her to the very Wall, 
Which when her Lord did ſce; 
Then paetoncly he cryed out, 
And fell upon his Knee, 
Qucth he, if thou wilt ſave her Life, 
Whom I do love ſo dear; | 
I will forgive thee all is paſt, 
Though they concern me near. 


O fave her Life, I thee beſeech ; 
O ſave her, L thee pray, 


Demand of me this Day. 
Well, quoth the Moor, I do 5 
The Moan that thou doſt make : 
If thou wile grant me whatlI ask, 


I'll ſave her for thy ſake. 


And I vill grant thee what thou wilt 


O ſave 


171 
O ſave her Life, and then demand 
Of me what thing thou wilt - 
Cutoff thy Noſe, and not one drop 
Of her Blood ſhall be ſpilt. 
With that the Lord preſently took 
A Knife within his Hand, 
And then his Noſe he quite cut off, 
In place where he did ſtand. 


Now I have bonght m Lady's Life, 
He to the Moor did call : 

Then take her, quoth thiswicked Rogue, 
And down he let her fall. 

Which when her Gallant Lord did ſee 
His Sences all did fail ; 

Yet many ſought to ſave his Life, 
But nothing could prevail. 


When as the Moor did ſee him Dead, 
Then did he laugh amain, 

At them who for their Gallant Lord 
And Lady did complain - 

Quoth he,I know you'll torture me, 
If that you can me get, 

But all your threats I do not fear, 
Nor yet regard one whit. 


Wild Horſes ſhall my Body tear, 
I know it to be true, 
dut I'll prevent you of that pain: 
And down himſelf he threw. 
Too good a Death for ſuch a Wretch, 
A Villain void of fear; 
And thus doth end as fad a Tale, 
As ever Man did hear. 
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| A pleaſant BALLAD of TOBIAS: 


Wherein is ſhewed what wonder- 
ful Things chanced to him in his 
Youth ; OY how he wedded a 
young Damoſel that had Seven 
Husbands, but never enjoy'd their 


Company, being all Slain by an 
Evil Spirit. 


Lien our ſcarceſt old Ballads, there are 


a great number written on Scripture Stories; 


. ſuch are the Deſtruction of Sodom, David 
and Berſnheba, and a great many more 


which 1 intended at firſt to mate uſe of, 
but. was adviſed to the contrary by a 
Friend, who told me, that, for want of 
other Employment, I might draw the C—, 


upon my 4 They are a ſet of People J 


muſt conſeſs that 1 would by no means 
have any Diſpute with; I ſhall therefore 
renounce all. the Stories drawn from Ca- 
monical Books, and meddle with none but 


- what are taken out of the Apoerypha 


which, as I am tmmform'd, theſs Gentlemen 


2 Bo direct claim to. T be following 


ory of Tobit and his Son is pretty long, 


wy the benefit of thoſe mho bave no, 


or do nat care for reading Fourteen Char- 
| ters, 


"Wo ]-. | 
ters, I ſhall give as ſhort an Abſtra@ of it 
as poſſibby I can. Old Tobit was a Man 
who delighted very much in Pious and 
Charitable Works, in the Proſecution of 
which be loſt bis Sight; for laying under 
a Wall to purify himſelf, after having 
buried a poor Brother, the Sparrows dung'd, 
or, as I think the Apocryphal Tranſlator 
calls it, muted in bis Eyes, and a white 
Film grew over them. 


There was it ſeems at the ſame time in 


Media, anot Jew, one Raguel by. 


Name, who bad an only Daughter call d 


Sarah, good and virtuous, but beloved by 
an Evil Spitit, who would ſuffer no Man 
to come ncar her; for ſhe had been mary d 
Seven times, and on the bridal Nights the 
ſeveral Husbands had been ſlain, and 
Sarah being reproached by ber Mother's 
Maids, bad recourſe to Prayer, upon which 
the Angel Raphael was ſeat down to 
her aſſiſtance, and to that of Tobit, who 
had loſt his Eye Sight, and this the rather, 
becauſe his Son Tobias was next of kin 
to Sarah, and by the Law of Moſes, obli- 
ged to Marry her. 


Mean while Tobit feeling bimſelf decay 


apace, call d his Son Tobias, and told him, 


That in the time of his Proſperity, be 


bad lent on: Gabael, who lived in Media 
Ten Talents of Silver, adviſing him to go 
and demand the Money, at the ſame time 
giving him Gabael's promiſory Note. 
Tobias not know.ng the way, ſought a 


$2 Pay 1 
Guidey 
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* \ Guide, und the Angel Raphael, who had fl I" 
: . aſſumed the ſhape of a Man, and call d fi 
bimſelf Azarias, offer d himſelf and they went v 
. + together. On the Road a large Fiſh leay'd - 
out of the Sea, which would bave devoured He 


ITuobjias, bat _ by bis Guide's Advice be wh, 
. .kilfd it, and took out the Heart, Liver 1 
and Gall; the Smoke of the two former it 

ſeems was good to drive away Evil Spirits, He b 
aud the laſt mould cure Sore Eyes, or Blini- i , In 
nes, aud they then dreſsd the Fiſh and eat it. 2 


In tbeir way they took Raguel's Houſe, ſaw 
| and a Match between her and Tobias 
was concluded. At Night the Bridegroom 
burnt the Heart and Liver of the Fiſh, and 
- , . the Devil fled away into Egypt, and was chai- 
nued up by the Angel; then Tobias made his 
Bride get out of Bed, and after they bad been 
at Prayers they lay down: and ſlept. Azarias 
went on and received the Money of Gabael, 
after whichthey all return d home to Old To- 
bit, wboſe Eyes were cured by the Gall of the 
© Fiſh, and the Angel before he departed revealed 
- himſelf to them, | | 
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I Ningve old Toby dwelt, | 
An aged Man, 24 blind was he, 

And much Affliction he had felt, 
Which brought him unto Miſery: 


He had by Anna, his true Wife, 
One only Son, and eke no more, 
Which was the Comfort of his Life, 
And he by him did ſet great fore, 


He brought him up moſt virtuouſly, 
In true Obedience and in awe, 

And every Day he did apply, 
To fear the Lord, and keep his Law, 


Upon a time it came to paſs 
He call'd his Son to him with ſpeed, 
And thus to him theſe Words did frame, 
My Son quoth he, thou know'ſt my Need; 


Thou muſt unto Gabae! go, 
To Raguel's Houſe in Media Land, 
For I did lend him long ago 
Ten Talents, on his only Bond, 


My Father dear, Tobias ſaid, 
At your command ſtrait will I go; 
How ſhall I get the Money paid, 
Secing the Man I ne'er did know ? 


Take then the Writings here with thee, 


Which is ſufficient to be ſeen ; 
And get a Guide to go with thee, 
Since thou the way haſt never been. 


A Guide Tobias ſoon had got. 
An Angel in the ſhape of Man, 
Which thing he did not know, God wot, 
The Lord had ſo appeinted then. 


| Dobias, with his Bleſſed Guide, / 

Went on his Journey thus with ſpeed, 
Until they came to Tzeris fide: 

At the fair Flood they did abide. 


Tobias would go waſh him there, 
By reaſon of the Summer's heat ; 
A mighty Fiſh puthim in fear, 
Which leapt out of the Waters deep. 


Cut up the Fiſh, the Angel ſaid, 
And keep the Liver, Heart and Gall, 
To do the ſame be not afraid, 
Great Cures there ſhall be done withal. 


When this was done away they went, 
And coming near their Journey's end, 

We'll lodge to Night, the Angel ſaid, 
With Raguel thy Father's Friend. 


He hath a Daughter fair of Face, 

And alſo of a virtuous Life; 

And when we come unto that Place 
I'll ſpeak, that ſhe may be thy Wife. 


Why, Azarias, then quoth he, 
y did the Angel call) 
I wiſt ſhe is no Wife for me, 
Swift Death doth on her Lovers fall. 


Seven Men to her have married been, 
Which in her Love did take delight, 
When her Bed-Chamber they had ſeen, 
They have not lived halt the Night. 


A wicked Spirit loves her ſo 
He will not ſuffer any Man, 
With her into the Bed to go, 
But works his Death do what he can, 
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The A ngel ſaid, Good Cour 
For fo it ſhall not be with - oh 


For ſuch Perfumes I will thee make, 
The wicked Spirit away ſhall flee, 


To Raguel's Houſe away they run, 
Where Sarah met them, fair and bright, 
And after Salatations done, 
She brought them to her Father's fight. 


Great Cheer there was, and down they fat, 
And all for young Tobias's ſake, 
And after long and pleaſant chat, 


Betwixt them two a Match they make. 


By Moſes's Law they married were, 
The Bride's Bed-Chamber prepar'd like- 
When young Tobias camein there, (wiſe 
The Tears fell down from Sarah's Eyes. 


A Pan of Coals, he brought with him, 
The Fiſh's Heart and Liver there, 

Within the Fire he did caſt in, 
Which caſt a ſavour every where: 


And by that ſweet, and pleaſant ſmell 
The wicked Spirit was diſplac d; 

Within that Room he could not dwell; 
And therefore out he went in baſte. - - 


In Fed they laid this beauteous Bride, 


The Chamber-door was ſhut therefore esl 


Young Toby lying by her fide, e 
Whom they did think to ſee no more, 


And therefore Raguel in the Night 
For him before hand made a Grave; 
And to his Wife he wept and ſaid, 
There is no means his Life to ſave. 
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One of the Maid CET | 
One of the Maidens fend, quoth 

| To fee how all 'the matter "a 
And if ſo be that dead he be . 
He ſhall be buried by my hands. 


Tobias is alive, quoth ſhe: 
When Raguel heared of this thing, 
' He dill rejoyce exceedingly, 


For joy he made a ſolemn Feaſt, 
© The Bridal Fourteen Days they kept, 
_ _ There came many a friendly Gueſt; 
In ſorrow now no more they ſle pt. 


Then Azarias went ſtraight way 
And to the Feaft, Gabael brought; 

= Rejoycing at his Marriage-Day, 

| And paid the Money that he ought. 


Bot yet Old Toby and his Wife, 
Did all this while in ſorrow dwell, 

| They thought their Son had loft his Life 
| And nothing could their Grief expel. 


ni aged Mother every Day 
= Did watch the High-way-fide ; 
And for his welfare oft did pray, 


- 


| | But when the Wedding ended Was, 
= Young Toby, with his lovely Bride 
To Nineve did homeward pals, 


LL 


With Goods and Chattels on each fide. 


| But Toby and his Angel bright, * 
| Before his Wife made haſty to go 
For to prepare all Things aright, 
| His lovely Bride to welcome ho; 
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This Maiden joyful News did bring, 


No Meat nor Drink ſhe could abide, | of 
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His Mother watching in the way, 
Full ſoon eſpyed her tender Son: 


Rejoycing at that happy Day 
She told her Husband he was come. 


Whereat old Toby tumbled our, 
Fer he was Blind and could not See; 
Young Toby with. the Fiſh's Gall. - 
Rubb'd both his Eyes immediately, 


Whereat the whiteneſs of his Eyes, 
Incontinent did fall out quite, , 
So thatbefore he did ariſe, {35-80 


He had again his perfe& Sight : 


Great Joy there was on every fide 

Youns, Joby told his Father all; 
Who vent to meet his lovely Bride 
With Joy and Mirth that was not ſmall. 
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The Hi Rory of 108 ; Yelated ſo. 1 large 
the r Song, that an Introduction would 
be eee, and. her  Panegyrick is a Tast 
f above my Pen; we bave Examples of 
Women 1 have ſacrificed their! Lives for 
their Chuntry, but Þbiljeve ber the. Phamix 
ber der, toe Only one woo bad ad cent of 


 Emdugh to Tacrifice. ber Honour in vious a 
a fir 


1 and tho a ſtrict 43 1 of tbe 
Law of Moſes, ſhe rather choſe to 7 to 
un uncircumeiſed inver, than to ſee th Wall. 
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Which when the holy Iſraelites 
Did truly underſtand, . 
For to prevent this Tyranoy, 

They fortified their Eand: | 
Their — and ſtately Cities ſtrong 

They did with Victuals ſtore; 
Their warlike Weapons they prepar d 

Their furious Foe to gore. 


When ſtately Holoferpes then 7 
Had knowledge of that thing, 


That they had thus prepar d themſel ves 


For to withſtand the King ; 
* he, What God is able now 
o keep theſe Men from me? 
Is there a Greater than our King, 
Whom. all Men fear to ſee ? 


Come, march with me, therefore he ſaid, 
My Captains every one; 
And firſt unto P-thulia - 
With ſpeed let us be gone: 
I will deſtroy each Mother's Son, 
That is within the Land, 
Their God ſhall not deliverthem 
Out of my furious Hand, 


Wherefore about Bethulia, 
That little City then, \ 
On Foot he planted up and down 
An Hundred Thonſand Men; 
Twelve thouſand more on Horſes brave, 
About the Town had he: | 
He ſtopt their Springs and Water-Pipes, 
To work their Miſery, 


When fonr and thirty Days they had 
With Wars belegt been, ; | gory 

The poor Bethulians at that time, 

So thirſty then were ſeen, 


1 
1 
1 


That they were like to ſtarre and dye, 


They were both weak and faint; 


The People gainſt the Rulers 
And this was their Complaint”. 


Better it is for us, quoth they, 
To yield unto our Foe, 
Than by this great and grivous Thirſt, 
IT o be deſtroyed ſo: . 
O render up the Town therefore, 
We are forſaken quite; 
There is no means to eſcape their Hands: 
Who might eſcape their Might? 


When as their grieved Rulen heard 
The Clamours which they made, 

Good People be con tent, ſaid they 
And be no vh't diſmay'd ; 


Ye, = Days ſtay i n hope of Health, * 


God will reward your Woe: 
But if by then no Succour come, 
* We'll yield unto our Foe, | 


Then Judith prudent princely Dame, 
Ha dTy dings ofthis thing, 
Which was Manaſſes's beauteous Wife: 

That NR 8 _— _ 

re rye 0 Ore, Ee «© 
dre All Men this Day, Ln 

"Whom mortal Men in'Conſtience oug 
| To fear and eke obey? 


If you will grant me Leave quoth ſhe, 
A To paſs a broad this Night, 
To r I will go, 
Por all his furious Might? 
But what I there intetd to do. 
Enquire not now of me: 


| Go thenin Peace, fair Dame they ſaid, 


And God be ſtill with thee. 
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When ſhe from them was gottten home, 
Within her Pal 3 
She called to her chi Maid, 7 
That on her then did wait: | 
Bring me by beſt Attire, anos ſhe, 
And Jewels of fine Gold, 
And waſh me with the fineſt Balms, 
That are for Silver ſold. 


The faireſt and the richeſt Robe, 
That then ſhe did po "_ 
Upon her dainty Corpſe ſhe 
land eke her Hair A deff 24122 
With coſtly Pearls and precious Stones, 
And Ear-rings of fine Gold; _ 
That like an Angel ſhe did ſeem, 
Moſt ſweet for to behold: :. 


A Pot of ſweet and pleaſant oil, 
She took with her that time, 


A Bag of Figs, and' fine: Wheat: foe, or 


A Bottle of fine Wine; 
Becauſe ſhe would not eatwith them, 
That worſhip Gods of Stone ; 
And from her City thus ſhewent, 
With one poor Maid . . 


Much Ground alas ſhohad not be, 
Out of her own City 


But that the Centines opp 
A Woman wohd'tous T 

From whence came you, fair - Maid, noth 
And where walk you folate? (they, 

From yonder Town good. Sirs quoth ſhe, 
Unto your Lord of high Eftate. | 


When they did mark and view hee well, 
And ſaw her fair Beauty 7 "TE 
And therewithal her rich Artay, 1+) 


2 to tha Eye: 
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1 90 3 
They were amated in their [Minds,' - 
a a Dans We, er 1 if nig 
They ſet her in a Chariot then, d 
In Place of high Degree :: | His 


An hundred proper choſen Men, | Fai 
They did appoint likewiſe, | 1 
To wait on princely Fudith there, Kc Que 

Whoſe Beauty chear'd their Eyes: In 


And all the Soldiers running came, 
To view her as ſhe went; 


And thus with her they paſt along, 
Unto 2 b i 
Then came his ſtately Guard in haſte, 
Fair Judith for to meet; +: 
And to their high renowned Lord, 
| gs ht this Lady ſweet: 
A en re his Hononr, 
Upon her Knee ſhe fell, i 8 And b 
Her Beauty bright made him to muſ q, Diſſ 
So far ſhe did excel. nl 06 3 
Riſe up renowned Dame, quoth he. . So that 
The Glory of thy Kind, | WY 
And be no whit amaz'd at all, | hey 1 
To ſhew to me thy Mind. Was 
When ſhe had utter d her Intent. . 
Her Wit amaz'd _ all, /+:.) _ | Ow : 
d Holofernes ftrait ere with, ie of; tos 1 [ 
f | " Love was brought to Thrall z: 1 — 
And bearing in his lofty Breaſt 
Tube 8 3 
He ted every t to h 
| tid of him require : ; 
Each Night therefore he gave. her leaves 
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To walk abroad to Pray, 
According to her own R n adi 
Which ſhe had mad that Day. 088 
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When ſhe in Camp had three Days been 
Near Holof ernes Ereat, 0 * 
His chiefeſt Friend, Lord Treaſurer, 
Unto her then he ſent: 
Fair Dame quoth he my Lord commands, 
ThisNight your Company. | 


Quoth ſhe, I will not my dear Lord 
In any thing deny. 


A very great and ſumptuous Feaſt 
Did Holofernes make, 


Amongſt the Lords and valiant Knights, | 
— all tor Fudith's ſake: | 
But of their Dainties in no caſe 
Would virtuous Fudith taſte : 
Yet Holofernes merry was, 
Sonear him ſhe was plac'd. 


And being very pleaſanil 
Diſpoſed wa time, 4 
He drunk with them abundantly: 
= 1 8 Wine: 
So that is strengt and Mem 
So far from him was fled, * 
They laid him down, and Juditb then. 
Was brought unto his Bed. ä 


I When all the Doors about were A 
| And every one was gone, 
Hard by the Pillow of hi s Bed, 
His Sword ſhe 'ſpy'd anon: 
Then down ſhe ook it reſently - 
To God for Strength yd, » 
She cut his Head from Shoulders quite, 
And gave it to her Maid. 
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The rich and golden Can 
That hung over his Bed, 


She took the ſame with her mens; 
With Holofernes Head; : 
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When ſhe had thus is eſcaped quite 


he Danger of them all, 
tſhe was come near runto | | 


And thath ged oy Fall: 
he beue ity.s 


ome open me 
Come Pre the Lord bu n nie | — 
m Han | 

- a x. . I nee 
Ho lo Ing 
a Pole they pi ache his Head, | 75 
T Jon all Men: might it ſpy, LET 3 
o'er the Ci = -wall forthwith, nh 0 
They ſet it pre ently : 3 | who 
Then all the Soldiers l TH 3 wa. 
March d forth in 2 ö b | 1 
But ſoon their Foes 15 2 Lare, | pro 
For twas at break o Day. | | the 
I u running haftil to call | var of i 
| 95 — ing b ond of Bed, 72885 ing 
They found bis n 3 | 3 
Byt clean without 0 Te Bar 
wry Mais gens, MOTT oa Me 

he awa 4 4 
> hey ff their Tents fall Feb behind, 1 | of ( 
ad ſo away they an. | ted 
| | | M1 

if | I's here, behold, how God Sum 4 

- them thatio 'him tru 1 . 
arthly Hopes are all in vain, 3 
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The wanton Wife of Bath. 
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— 1 ; — 
To the Tune of, Flying Fame, &. 
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I need not acquaint my Readers that the follow- 
ing .Story is borrow'd from old Chaucer. 
The Ballad it ſelf has always been eſteem d, 

and even Mr. Addiſon bas commended it, 

whoſe Judgment in Poctry, I believe never 

. was diſputed. In one of bis Spectators he hut 
recourſe to the Authority of this Song to 
prove ſomething he aſſerts, © aud does it in 
theſe Words. That excellent old Ballad 
of the wanton. Wife of Bath, has the follow-" 
ing Lines. And I ſhould think it a Piece 

of Injuſtice to the Memory of our Englith, 
Bard, if I did not obſerve that this great 
Man having occaſion to give us ſome Lines 

ef Ovid upon the ſame Subject, has firſt quo» 
ted our Song Enditer, and then the Ro- 
man. 


N Bath a wanton Wife did dwell, 
As Chaucer he doth write; Cot Bi 
Who did in Pleaſore ſpend her Days, . 
In many a fond Delight. i 
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11 
Upon a time fore ſick ſhe w 
End at the length did che; 

$ Gate, 


Her Soul at laſt at Heaven 
Did knock moſt mightily, 


Then Adam came unto the Gate, 
Who knocketh there? quoth he: 
I am the Wife of Bath, ſhe ſaid, 
And fain would come tothee. 


Thou art a Sinner, Adam ſaid, 
And here no Place ſhall have, 

Alas for you, good Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
Now gip you doting Knave. 


5 I will come i in, in ſpight ſhe ſaid, 
= Ofall ſuch Churles as thee ; 
Thou wert the Cauſer of our Woe, 
Our Pain and Miſery ; 


And firft broke God's Commandments, 
In pleaſure of thy Wife: 

When Adam heard her tell this T * 

He run away for Life. 


Then down came Facob at the Gate, 
And bids her pack to Hell, 
Thou falſe Deceiver, why, ſaid _ 
* Thou may'ſt be there as well. 
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For thou deceiv'd'ft thy Father dear, 
And thine own Brother too. 

Away went Jacob preſently, 

And made no more ado. 


She knocks again with might and main, 
=_ And Lot he chides her firait: 

| 43 Why then, quoth ſhe, thou drunken Aſs, 
= ho bid thee here to wait, 


5 L 


With thy two Daughters thou did'ſt lye, 7 


On them two Baſtards got ; 
And thus moft tauntingly ſhe chaft 


Againſt poor filly Lot. 


Who calleth there, quoth Fudith then, 
With ſuch ſhrill ſounding Notes? 
This rine Minks ſurely cannot hear, 


Quoth ſhe, for cutting Throats. 


Good Lord, how F«dith bluſh'd for ſhame 


When ſhe heard her ſay fo; 
King David hearing. of the ſame, 
He to the Gate did go. . 


Quoth David, who knocks there ſo loud, 
And maketh all this Strife? 


You, were more kind, good Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
Unto Uriab's Wife. 


And when thou cauſed'ſt thy Servant 
In Battle to be lain, 
Thou cauſed'f then more ſtrife than I, 


Who would come here ſo fain. YN 


The Woman's mad, ſaid Solomon, 
That thus doth taunt a King. 

Not half ſo mad as you, the ſaid, 
I know in many a thing, 


Thou haddeſt ſeven Hundred Wives, 
For hom thou did'ſt provide, 

Yet for all this, three hundred Whores, 
Thou did'ſt maintain beſide. 


ind thoſe made thee forſake thy God, 
And worſhip Stocks and Stones, 

deſides the charge they put thee to 
In breeding of young Bones. 
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Had'ft thou not been beſides thy Wits 


Thou would'ft not thus have ventur ; 
And therefore I do marvel much, 
How thou this Place haſt enter'd. 


I never heard, quoth s then 
So vile a Scold m_—_ 

Thou Whore-ſon run away, quoth ſhe 
Thou diddeſt more amils. 


Ichink, quoth Thomas Women's Tongues 


Of Aſpen-Leaves are made, 


IP Thou unbelieving Wretch, quoth ſhe, 


All is not tiue that's ſaid. 


When Mary Magd len heard her then, 
She came unto the Gate, | 
Quoth ſhe, good Woman, you muſt think 
V pon your former State. | 
No Sinner enters in this Place, 
Quoth Mary Magdalen then. 
ere ill for you, fair Miſtreſs mild 
She anſwer d her again: 


You for your Honeſty, quoth ſhe, 
Should once be fton'd to Death, 
Had not our Saviour Chrift come by, 

And written on the Earth. - 


It was not your Occupation, 
You are become divine, 
I hope my Soul in Chriſt'æ Paſſion 
Shall be as ſafe as thine. 


Then roſe the good Apoſtle Paul, 
Unto this Wife he cry'd, 
Except thou ſhake thy Sins away, 
Thou here ſhalt be deny . 
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Remember Paul, what thou haſt done 
All thro' a lewd Defire, | 
Ho thou did'ſt perſecute God's Church, 

With Wrath as hot as fire. 


Then up ſtarts Peter at the laſt, 
And to the Gate he highs, 

Fond Fool, quoth he, knock not ſo faſt, 
Thou wearieſt Chriſt with Cries. 


Petey, ſaid ſhe, content thy ſelf, 
For Mercy may be won, 

I never did deny my Chrift, 
As thou thy iclf haſt done. 


When as our Saviour Chriſt heard this, 
With heavenly Angels bright, 

He comes unto this ſinful Soul, 
Who trembled at his Sight. 


Of him for Mercy ſhe did crave, 
Quoth he, thou haſt refus d 
My proffer d Grace, and Mercy both, 
And much my Name abus d. 


Sore have I ſi nn d, O Lerd, ſbeſaid, | 
And ſpent my time in vain, 

But bring me like a wand'ring Sheep 

Into thy Flock again: 


Lord my God, I will amend 
My former wicked Vice. 
he Thief at theſe poor filly Words, 
Paſt into Paradice. . 


j Lawsand my Commandments, 
Saith Chriſt, were known to thee, 
ut of the ſame in any wiſe, 
Not yet oue Word did ye. 
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I grant the ſame, O Lord, quoth ſhe . 
Moſt lewdly did I 3 jp 


Bur yet the loving Father did 
His prodigal Son forgive. 


bol forgive thy Soul, he ſaid, 
=_ Through thy repenting Cry, 

= Come you therefore into my Joy, 
I will not thee deny. 
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'The Ballad of Tom and Will. 


Moſt of the follpwing Songs being written on Hu- 


morous Subjects, and it being impoſſible to ſay 


ſomething new of every one, I ſhall give em 
amy Reader without any Introduction. The 


laſt of em, the Spaniſh Lady's Love, Ihave 
been very much importun d to inſert in this 


Collection. 


| ag and Will were Shepherds Swains, 
That liv'd and lov'd together, 

When fair Pafßfora croſt their Plains 
Alas, why came ſhe thither ; 

For tho* they fed two ſeveral Flocks, | 
They felt but one Deſire: 
Paſtora s Eyes and Amber Locks 

Set both their Hearts on fire. 


Tom came of a genteel Race, 
By Father and by Mother; 
Will was Noble, but alas, 
He was a younger Brother. 
Tom was forlorn, Will was fad, 
No Huntſman nor no Fowler ; 
Tom was held the properer Lad, 
But Wil] the better Bowler. 


ks 


"he , was young, but ſomething bald, 
It ſeem'd no ImperfeQion ; 
Will was grey, but yet not old, 
And browner of Complexion: 
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They could no longer ſmother, 


They ſtill lov'd one another. 


Mill would take her by the Ear, 


Tom kept always in her Sight, 
And ne er forgot his Duty, 

But Will was witty, and could write 
Sweet Sonnets on her Beauty. 


=. Pafora was a lovely Laſs, 

1 And of a gentle — 

D.vinely good and fair ſhe was 
And kind to every Creature; 

Of Favours ſhe was provident, 

| But yet not over-ſparing ; 
She gave no looſe Encouragement, 

Yer kept Men from deſpairing. 


V nich of theſe two ſhe loved moſt, 
Or whether {he loy'd either, 


That ſhe indeed lov'd neither; 
vet ſo charming, ſo ſweet was ſhe, 
So pleaſing of Behaviour, 


| Was chiefeſt in her Favour - 


Thus did ſhe handle Tom and Will 
= Who both did dote upon her, 
For graciouſly ſhe us'd them ſtill, 
Vet ſtill preſerv'd her Honour; 
shbe dealt her Favours equally, 
They both were well contented, 
| And kept them till from Jealouly 
Not eaſily prevented, 


The touching Flames their Breafts did 


(bear 


For tho' they knew they Rivals \ were, . 


Tom would drink her Health and ſwear, 
His very Ghoſt ſhould haunt her; 


And with his Voice inchaunt her ; 


is thought they'll find it. to their Coſt, 


1 hat Tom thought he andy thought "A 


— 


1 

Till tattling Fame ſhad made report, 
Of fair Paſtora 's Beauty, | 

Paſtora's ſent for to the Court, 

here to perform her Duty: 

Unto the Court Paſtora s gone, 
There were no Court without her, 

The Qyoen amongſt her Train, had none 
Was halfſo fair about her. 


*% 


Tom hang'd his Dog, and caft away 
His Shepherd's Hook and Wallet; 
ill broke his Pipe, and curs'd the Day 
That e er he made a Ballad: 
TheirNine-Pins and theirBowls they break 
Their Sports were turn'd to Tears ; 
'Tistime for me an end to make, 
Let them go ſhake their Ears, 
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ROGER Deligh or, che Wet. 
Country Ch r and Goſ- 
ſiping. 1 4 
— —— = > aa | WS FO HERS PETITE Oh 
-- To the Tune of Cold and Raw. 
*% I IT — 
Hen Sol lad be *. weary 8 
And turn d his Steeds a Grazing, 


d Ten Fathom d in Neptune s Streams . 
He his Thetis lay embracing; be 
© The Stars tript in the Firmament, 
Like School-Boys on a Play-Day ; 

The Country Laſſes a Muming went, ; 
Like Mil dn !. FE; 


nen r 
When the Herd-Man's Flocks _ Loving, 8 
And amongſt the Poultry in the Barn, - - 
The Plow-man's Cocks were Crowing : 0” 
Whilſt Roger he dream'd of Golden Joys, . 
Was wak'd by a Revel-rout, Sir, 12 
"And Cizely ſhe tells him he needs maſt oy 2 


þ  Forbls Fan was eryingous, Sir. 


Not half ſo fa the Cup went band, 

At che tapping of good Ale-Ferkin, : ZN 
| Tip - er his Hoſe and Shoes had found, . 9 
7 button'd his Leather Jerkin ; . 
77 Mare was ſaddled with wond'rous led, 


ith Pillion and buttock d aright Sir, 5 
+ To ping the poor Kid to light, - Sr. 


7 


for an old Midwife away he rid, 
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Sit ＋ * 9 3 

Oh Mother! I pray get up, 
1 

And there it lyes ſtruggling in Fuggy's Womb, 
But it cannot get out till you come. p 

TIl help her, quoth the old Hag, ne er doubt, 
Thy Jugey ſhall be well again, Boy, | 

And Iſe warrant that Iſe get the Kid ont 

As well as thou gotteſt it in, Boy. 


Grey Mare they mount, andaway they ride, 
No Whip nor Spur was wanting; 

As ſoon as the old Hag enter d the Room, 
Then hoop cry d ont the Bantling : 

A Female Chit, ſo ſmall it was born, 
You might put it into a Flaggon, 

And it muſt be chriſten d that very Morn, 
For fear it ſhould dye a Pagan. 


The Robin and Doll, with conſtant Xate 
Were Goſſips for this great Chriſt ning, 
And the good Wives did merrily prate, 
Whilft Juggy in Bed lay liſt ning 
They talk'd of this, and they falk d of that, 
Of Chatting they were not ſparing, 
Some ſaid it was ſo ſmall a Brat, 


Twas hardly worth the rearing. 


Then Reger he ſtrutted about the Hall, 
As great as the Prince of Conde; 

What if her Parts they are but ſmall, 
They will be bigger one Day: 

What if her Legs and Thighs lie cloſe, 
Aslittle as any Spider, 

You need not fear, e er ſeventeen Years, 
She'll lig them a- little wider: 


For then ſhe'll be a Woman grown, 
I'll lay Five 2 Money, 
And have a little one of her own, 


As well as Fug my Honey : _- 


* 


Theſe will be joyful Days to ſee, 
I'll ſtudy for to advance her, 

That Juegy may a Granny be 
Then I ſhall be a Grandfire, 


The Nappy Ale went fairly round, 
As brown asany Berry, 
With which the good Wives being crown'd, 
They al: were Brisk and Merry; 


"Whilſt Roger he turn'd Cups over his Thumb 


To every honeſt . ener 
Saying, A Ivelve- month hence pray come, 


Once more to my Juggys Labour. 
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F | 
The N Clown of Flanders nt, 
Cuckolded. - = 
N honeſt Man as Fam told, 48 
He was a Cuckold made; N 
With his ſweet Wife, a Spaniard bold, 3 
The wanton Frolick plaid. 2 
III tell you how it came to paſs, FR 
If you'll attend a while ; © vil 
A 8 to a fingle Groat, | 1 
This Song will make you ſmile. 1 
In Flanders fair, a ſimple Clown, We 
As he travelling had been ; 1 
Bringing his Wife in Company, Bo 
Came late into his Inn : EY. 
A Spaniſh Soldier being there, LN 
A Gueſt unto the Place, W's. 
No ſooner ſaw, but lik'd his Wife ; 3 e 
She had a comely 8 1 
Her Cheeks for curious Red and Whits | —_— 
The like is ſelaom ſeen ; | _— 
All over charming Beauty bright, _. —_ 
And of a courteous Meen ; 7 8 DE: 
The Soldier then his Weapon drew, | Wo 
And ftood upon his Guard, . Wo 
And vow'd he'd have a touch or . 11 
Or it ſhou'd "ſcape him bard. Gl 
No Reſt or Quiet could he take, 
For Cupid's loud Alarms: 8 


Free Plunder he reſolv'd to make 
Of her Delightful Charms. 
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| þ I] - 
He watch'd when they were gone to Bed, | 
Then boldly in . he, 5 bs” 


And never ſaid, Friend, by your leave, 
But made their Number three. 


He claſp'd her round her tender Waſte, | 
And fairly fell to work ; 

She had not oft been ſo embrac'd, 

He pleas'd her at a Jerk: 

The Clown lay ftill and felt a ſtir, 
But durſt not ſpeak for's Life: 

At lepgrh his Patience was ſo mov d, 
He ſoftly jogg d his Wife. 


And ſaid to her prithee intreat a 
The Spaniard to be fill, 
To ſpeak Spaniſh, Man, quoth ſhe, 
Tou know I have no Kill 885 
But Husband, if you pleaſe to riſe, 
And to the Sexton go, | 
He underftandeth - Spaniſh well, 
Aſſuredly I know. 5 


Faith, and I'll fetch him ſtrait, quoth he, 
And ſo the Ruftick role, 
And ſoftly ſneaking out o Door, 
About his Meſſagegoes: 
Mean time imagine what you will, 
To me it is unknown : | 
But e er her Husband came again, 
The Spaniard he was gone. 


Which when the ſimple Man perceiv'd, 
Hie fell to Domineer; _ 

O Wife, ſaid he, for Twenty Pound 
I would he had been here, | 
This Cudgel ſhould have thraſh'd bisHide 
Till all his Bones were broke: | 
Ihat I would have been ſatisfy d, 
 *Cauſe he did me provoke. 
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By this chaſtizing Hand of mine, 
He ſhould have felt the Smart: 
] know he had ſome baſe deſign, 
Which vex'd me to the Heart. 
Tell me, Sweet heart, when I was gone, 
How long the Knave did ftay? 
Quoth ſhe, You ſcarce was out of Doors 
Before he ran away. X 


Wife, quoth the Clown, thou mak'ft me 
That I did fear him thus: (laugh, 
Come let us take a little nap, 
For his diſturbing us; 
You ſee what comes of Policy, 
And good diſcretion Wil, 
If I had been ſome haſty Fool, 
It might have coſt my Life, 


' Ah, ſo it might, quoth ſhe, my Dear, 

"Tis well you had that Wit, 

I ſhould have dy'd for very Fear, 
If you and he had fit; 

Come let us keep each other warm, 
And pleaſant Stories tell: 

O! as he has done me no harm, 
So all I hope is well. \ 
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See eee 
| The ten cn 8 Idi ke 
Humble Petition at bis” Nen ug Bur , 


England, after his Bold Advent 
in — Battels. rs 1 8 


% ©OD your Worſhip caſt an Eye 
| Upon a Soldier's Miſery : 
Let not theſe lean Cheeks, I pray, 


Your Worſhip's Bounty from me ftay : Myſe 
But like a noble Friend, A Wet 

Some —_ lend, | The 

And all pay you in the en | 

And I will pray that Lac N * + I hav 
May make you fortunate | ON Been 
In ven or in ſome Earthly State. Twice 
| 1% That 


To beg I ne'er was bred, kind Sir, 
Which makes me bluſh to keep this flir ; | 
oo do I rove from Place to Place, 3 
x to make known my woeful Caſe : Andt 


For I am none of thoſe | | Till t 
i Thata Roving goes, 2 And t 
| And in Rambling ſhew their n Blows; 3 
Por all that they have got, At pu 
Is by banging of the Pot, And: 
In wrangling who ſhould pay their Sbot. | = Of 
; « al 


$ 
Pyr pick Games I oft haveſeen, | | | 
and i in brave Battles have I been; g 

he. Cannons there aloud did roar, 


By Proffer high was ever more: But if 
_— For, Were 


11891 

For, out of à Bravado, 

When in a Barricado, 

By toſſing of a Hand-Granado, 
Death then was very near, 


When it took away this Ear : 
'But yet, thank God, I'm here, I'm here. 


And at the Siege of Buda, there; 
I was blown up into the Air, 
From hae? tumbled down again, 
And lay awhile among the lain ; 
Yet rather than be beat, 
I got n my Feet, 
And nk the . retreat; 
Myſelf and ſeven more 
We fought Eleven, ſcore, 
The Rogues were ne'r ſo thraſh'd before. 


I have, at leaſt a dozen times, 
Been blown up by theſe roguiſh Mines : 
"Twice through the Scull have I been ſhot, 
That my Brains do boil like any Pot: 

Such Dangers have I paſt, 

At firſt and at laſt, 

As would make your Worſhip ſore aghaſt ; 

And there 1 lay for dead, 
Till the Enemy was fled, 
And then the y carried me hows to Bed. 


At puſ of Pike J loſt this Eye, 

And at Birgam Siege I broke this e 

At Ofterd, like à warlike Lad, 

I laid about as I were Mad. 

But little would-you think, 

| That e'er I had been, 
| Such a good Old Soldier of the Queen : 

But if Sir Francis Vere, 

Were living now, and here, 

He would tell you how 1 dlaſh'd em there, 


> 
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[190 
_ The Hollanders my Fury know, 
For oft with them I've dealt a Blow: 
Then did I take a wartike Dance, 
Quite through Spain, and into France ; 
And there I ſpent a Flood 
Of very noble Blood, 
Yet all would do but little good; 
For now I home am come, 
With my Rags upon my Bum, | 
And crave of your Worſhip one ſmall Sum. 


And now my Caſe you un derſtand, 

Pray lend to me your helping Hand ; 

A little thing would pleaſure me, 

To keep in mind your Charity: | 

It is not Bread and Cheeſe, 

| Nor Barley-Lees, | 
Or any ſuch like Scraps as theſe ; 

"But what I beg of you, 

Ius Shilling one or two, | 

Kaad Sir, your Purſe-ftrings pray undo. 
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We dene 


| The Spaniſh Lady $ Lore, 


'q 2. 
* ET: 
ILL you hear a Spaniſ 1 2 4" ht 

How ſhe woo'd an Engliſh Man * 1 3 

. gay as rich as may be, "© 2 LATTER 


Deck'd- with Jenels had me on „ OS 

bach Countenance 5 
And Grace was ſhe; | 

both by Birth and Parentage 


Or high degree. 2 * 1 


1 Nr Hale ue + 
In his Hands her Life did 1 ©; 2 228 
Capid's Bands did tye chem re 

By the liking of an Eye: 
in his coui teous Company 

Was all ber ',, WIL . 
Fo favour him in any 
! She was-not coy : 


thing 


- 


But at laſt core came Commandment a 
For to ſet all Ladies free, * = 
With their Jewels till adorned 2 3-208 
None to do them Injury; 1 r 
Then, ſaid this wand moſt mild, | 
Full woe is me, 3 
© let me ſtill ſullain this kind i 
C 1 | 4 7 . 


Gallant Captain akeſ e pity 
Para a Woman "= . * 
ave me - wit ty, 
the 


* 1 


__ 


- 
* 
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- * ad. 


je . 7 0 
D 
Thou haft ſer this preſent Da Tt wou! 
My Body free, 4; 8 For 
. Bur my Heart in Priſon ſtill 35 Engliſh 
 . Renfiains with thee. 3 Any 
BE: 8 Iwill 
- How ſhould-R thou. Geir Lady love me, wir If it 
Whom thou know'f.thy Country's Foe, - + _ + And li 
Thy fair Speech makes me ſuſpeS thee ; Wh 
4 3 where Flowers grow. 
a All the harm I think on thee, I have 
8 courteous oy; cy; 3 | To 
grant upon my Head the ſame And t. 
May folly light; Tet As 
N My CI 
Blefſed be the Time and Seaſon, Sha 
That you came on Spaniſb Ground, ö And e 
-If you may our Foes be termed, Th 
Gentle Foes we have you found. : 
With our City you have won f on th 
+ * Qur Hearts each one; — Ma 
Then to your Country bear away £84 '  Whic 
What is your own. 7 An 
4 l Well 
| Reft you ſtill moſt gallant Lady, Ex 
Reſt you ſtill and weep no more, For I 
| of fair Flowers = have plenty, | ee My 
pain doth yield you wond'rous ſtore. 
Beds — 4 with Jealouiy | 7h Court 
Lt oft d c He 
- Bat-Eng/iſþ Men throughout the World Tin 7 
_— kind. th] 
4 * : I will 
Leave me not unto a Spaniard, WEN Fo 
E "Thou alone enjoy ſt my Heart; 4 Nor 
Iam lovely, young and tender, | 3 „ 
Tove is likewiſe my deſert: 
Still toſave thee Day and Night . O ho 
My Mind is preſt, Tl 
The Wife of every Ei er 
Is counted bleſt. 


* A 
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PE: 7 . 
1631 
It would be a Shame fair Lady, | 
For to bear a Woman hence, 
Engliſh Soldiers never carry 
Any ſuch without Offence. 
I will quickly change my ſelf, 
If it be ſo, . 


And like a Page will follow thee 
Where-e'er thou go. 


I have neither Gold nor Silver, 

To maintain thee in this caſe, 

And to Travel is great Charge, 
As you know in every Place. 

My Chains and Jewels every one 
Shall be thy. own, f 

And eke Ten thouſand Pounds in Gold, 
That lies unknown. ; 


* 


On the Seas are many Dangers, 2 

Many Storms do there ariſe, * 
Which will be to Ladies dreadful, 

And force Tears from watry Eyes: 

Well in Troth I ſhall end ure | 

Extreamly, 

For I could find in Heart to loſe. 

My Life for thee. 


Courteons Lady leave this Folly, 

Here comes all that breeds the Strife, 
I in Eualand have already _ | 
A ſweet Woman to my Wife; 
I will nor falſify my Vow, . 

For Gold nor Gain, | 
Nor yet for all the faireſt Dames 

That live in Spain. 


\ | | 
O how happy is that Woman 
That enjoys ſo true a Friend, 
Many happy Days God lend her, 
of my ſuit I make an End: 
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[194] 
On my Knees I pardon crave 
For my Offence — 


Which Love and ; true AﬀeQion 
Did firſt commence. 0s 


+ Commend me to that gallant Lady, 
Bear to her this Chain of Gold, 
With theſe Bracelets for a Token 
| Grieving that I was ſo bold, 
All my Jewels in like ſort, 
Take thou with thee, 
For they are fitting for thy Wife, 
But not for me. 


I will ſpend my Days in Prayer, 
Love and all his Laws defy, 

In a Nunnery I will ſhrowd me, 

For from any Company; 

| But e er my Prayers have an end, 

| Be ſure of this, 

To pray for thee and for thy Love, 


I Wi not miſs. 5 


Thus farevel. moſt gallant Captain . 
Farewel too my Heart's content; 
Count not Spaniſb Ladies wanton, 


Though to thee my Mind was bent, 


emain with thee ; 
The like fall unto thy ſhare 


— yan true Proſperity 


L 1 i: 
b dk BB. .. 


THE CRONIC HE. 


As in the Frontiſpiece of my firſt Volame, I baue 
placed the Heads of Sir John Suckling and 
A. Cowley, it would be ridiculous not to in- 
ſert ſome one of their Ballads in this Collection. 
I do not doubt but the Wedding of the former 
bas been a grateful Entertainment to thoſe who 
never ſaw it before, nor will, I believe, this 
Ballad of the latter's be leſs acceptable. I would 
gladly oblige my Readers with more of their 
Songs, but muſt beg to be excuſed for fear of 
being thought an Invader of other Men's Pro- 
perties. | 50 


. 


4 M rgaritta firſt poſſeſt, 
| If I remember well, my Breaſt, 
Margaritta firſt of all; 
But when a while the wanton Maid 
With my reſtleſs Heart had plaid, 
Martha took the flying Ball, 


Martha ſoon did it refign 

To the Beauteous Katherine : 

Beauteous Katherine gave Place, 

hough loth and angry ſhe to part 

With the Poſſeſſi on of my Heart 
To Eliſa's conquering Face. 


L 1561 
Eliſa till this Hour might reign, 
Had ſhe not Ei / Counſels ta en; 
Fundamental Laws ſhe broke, 
And Rill new Favourites ſhe choſe, 


Till up in Arms my Paſſion 
And caſt away her —— te, 


Mary then and gentle Ann 
Both to reign at once began, 
Alternately they ſway'd ; 
And ſometimes Mary was the Fair, 


| Sometimes I Both obey'd, 


2 Another Mary then aroſe, 

And did rigorons Laws impoſe, . 

A t mighty Dram ſhe: 

Long, alas, ſhould I have _ 
Under chat Iron Sceptred 

Had not "Rebecca ſet me 


S When ** Nelas ſet me free, 
Tas then a golden Time for me 
But ſoon thoſe Pleaſures fled ; 

For the gracious Princeſs dy'd 
In her Youth and Beauty's Pride, 
And Fudith reigned in her ſtead, 


One Month, three Days and halfan Hour 
» Fudith held the Sov raion Power, 
Wondrous beautiful her Face, 
But ſo weak and ſmall her Wit 
That ſhe to govern was unftt, 
And fo Suſannab took her Place, 


But when Iſabella came 
Arm' d with a reſiſtleſs Flame, 
3 And th'Arnllery of her Eye, 
"Whilft ſhe proudly march'd about 


* LEY Congriefts to find out, 
N * 


_ out Suſan by the Bye. 


And ſometimes Ann the Crown did \ wear, 


bein h 
Black- 
To wt 
, WMhouſar 

The Inte 
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gentle Z 
And a 
Then 
| id ther 
| ad ther 
And th 


ut ſhoul 
The St. 
The P 


| he Ribb 
The Lace 
That m 


ry 
vt in her Place I then obey d 
Black- ey d Beſs her Vice-Roy, Maid, 
To whomenſued aVacancy.; + 
Thouſand worle Paſſions then 
The Inter-reenum of my Breaſt . 


Bleſs me from ſuch an Anarchy! 


gentle Henrietta then 

And a third Mary next began, 
Then Foan, and Fane, and Audria, 
Ind then a pretty Thomaſine, 

Ind then another Katherine, 

And then a Jong et cætera. 


vt ſhould I now to you relate 

The Strength and Riches of their Stats 
The Powder, Patches, and the Pins, 
The Ribbons, Fewels, and the Rings 

ſhe Lace, the Paint, and Warlike things 
That make up all their Magarzizes: 


fl ſhould tell the Politick Arts : 
To take and keep Men's Hearts? 
The Letters, Embaſſies, and Spies, 
he Frowns, and Smiles, and Flatteries, 

The Quarrels, Fears and Per juries + 
Numberleſs, Nameleſs Myſteries l 


ind all the little Lime - T wies laid 
By Matchiavil the Waiting-maid ; 
I more voluminous ſhould grow, 

Chiefly if I like them ſhould tell 

Ulchange of Weathers that be'el) 
Than Holinſbead or Stow, 


! 


[ 198] 
But I will briefer with them be, 
Since few of them were long wich me: 
A higher and a nobler Strain | 
My preſent Empereſs does claim 
; Beleonora, Firſt o tb Name, 
' Whom God grant long to Reign. 


The old Woman's Wiſh: - 


Hen my Hairs grow hoary and my Chonks ne : 

| pale, 

Then my Forehead has Wrinkles and my kye · sight 

| (does fail, 

t my Words both and Actions. be free hom all 

| Harm 

ind may I have my old Husband too keep my Back 

(warm ; - 

The Pleaſures of Youth are Flowers but of May, | 
Our Life's bura Vapour, our Body's but Clay, 

Oh, let me live well, tho' I live but a Day. 


ith a Sermon on Sundays and a Bible of good Print 
ith a Pot on the Fire, and good Victuals in't, 5 
Vith Ale, Beer and Brandy both Winter and Summer 
To drink to my Goſſip, and be pledg'd by my Com- 


. (mere 
The Pleaſures · of Youth, S. 2 n 
Vith Pigs and with Poultry, with ſome Money in fore: - 
olend to my Netghbourand to give to the Poor, 
With a Bottle of Canary to drink without Sin, 
ind to comfort my Daughter when that ſhe lies in. 
The Pleaſures of Youth, &c. 


ith a Bed ſoft and eaſy to reff on at Night, 

ith a Maid in the Morning to riſe when 'tis Light, 
odo her Work neatly, to obey my Deſire, | 
o make the Houſe clean and to blow up the Fire. 


The Pleaſures of Youth, & c. 14 


: 
1 
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With Coalsand with Bavins, and a good warm Chair, 
Witha thick Hood and Mantle, when I ride on my 


Let me dwell near my Cupboard and far from 


Witha pair of Glaſs Eyes to clap on my Noſe. 
The Pleaſures of Youth, Oc. | 


And ** T am dead, with a Sigh letthem ſay, 
Our Honeft old Gammar is laid in the Clay, 


When'youn 
She helped 


Tho" the Flower of tier Vouthin her Age did decay, 


k 


ſtie was cheatful, noScold nor no Whore, 


er Neighbours and 


| (Mare, 
my. Foes, 


ve to the Poor. 


Tho her Life was a Vapour that vaniſh'd away, 


Se liv'd well an$happy unto her la& Day. 


% 


May his 
That it 
To b 
Grant m 
And will 

No lo 


When » 
And. ne 

But i 
Tf one be 
My Dea 
What 
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The Maid's Wiſh. 


iy 
e. 


IIrgins ſo fair, at ler th 1 | 
© 4 8¹ ö * 9d Ng It ma Ve 
P V Your Deſtiny to be in 2 


Pray grant me ſuch a Fate; 
May Prudence always be my Guide, 
With a little, little Decency and Pride 

My Adttians.to regulate. 


When firſt in Love I do commence, 
May it be with a Man of Sence, 1 
And learned Education; | 4 
May all his Courtſhip be to me, 22 
Neither too; formal, nor too free, 3 17 
But wiſely ſhow his Faſfion. 4 


May his Eſtate agree with mine 
That it may look like no Deſign 1 
To bring us both to Sorrow: 
Grant me this that I have ſaid, 
And willingly Id live a Maid 

No longer than to Morrow. 


7. 


9 


When we are wed, may we agren 

And neither of, us angry! be, 
But live free from all Sorrow; 

Itone'becroſs, may the other ſay, 

My Dear, we wont fall out to Day, 

Whate er we do to Morrow. 
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"The Blind BEGGAR's DAUGHTE: 
0 Bednal-Green. og 


#1 would not place the folloming Song among / Dryc 
Hiſtorical Ballads, there being not the leaſt pro- aug 
bability of Truth in it, and the Hiſtory on wh poet. 
it is 9 na where to be met with but in the bim 
Records of Moorfields. And yet I bave heard 
Criticks in this kind of Hiſtory differ about ſe. over 
_ » verdal of the Circumſtances, and once a warn the -; 
. Diſpute between Two of em, which ended in he 4 
Mager, whether Montfort the Heroe ofthis Sor; 
lied under the Reign of Henry ad. or Hen 
3d. Upon ſearching Hiſtory I find waliant 
Alen of that Name under -both -Reigns. Fo 
when the former: of theſe: Kings waged War a- 
*$41inſt the Welch, the Earl of Eſſex, who was 
the King's Standard Bearer, ſeeing that the En- 
- Bliſh had the worſt in a Battle, ran away, 
f;or which be was afterwards ch. uenged and o- 
vercome by Montfort. ' Under the Reign of 
Henry 3d. Simon Earl of Montfort robo Of anc! 
i the Wars in France, and was fan at the Siege * 
ef Tholouſe in the Year. 1219 3.dndthis doubt-·¶ where 
Teſs is our Heroe. F any. Song on this. Subjed' I Good! 
z was written in thoſe Da. and from which this ¶ To fee 
-may have been borrow'l, (which I find is 0 The $i 
| __ 
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Ciſe of many, even of our oldeſt Ballads) no- 
thing is more probable than that his Body was 
not found among ſt the ſlain, or at leafl not ky»wa 
again, upon which our Poet took the liberty of 
ſuppoſing him only wounded, and unknown to 
any Body to have ſtollen from the Camp, Nor 
bas this raiſing a Man from the Dead, any 
thing ſo very uncommon in it. Tis what Mr, 
Dryden hmſelf has done for Don Sebaſtian, 
and claims it as the particular Privilege of a 
Poet. This Earl left ſeveral Children behind 
bim in France, but Simon de Montfort, 
one of em, did not long ftay there, and coming 
over to England, found the Means of gettingin 
the King's Favour, which be ſo improy/d, that 
be at length was marry'd to the Counteſs Elea- 
nor the King's Siſter. He was ſlain at the Bat- 
tle of Everſham in the Tear 1265. 


TT was a b'ind Beggar that long loſt his Sight, 

He had a fair Daughter moſt pleaſant and bright, 
And many a ere rave Suitor had ſhe, : 
For none was ſo comely as pretty Beſſee. 


And although ſhe was of Favour moſt fair, 
Yet ſeeing ſhe was but a Begpar his Herr, 3 
Of ancient Houſe-keepers deſpiſed was ſhe, 
Who came as Suitors to pretty Beſſee. 


Wherefore in great Sorrow fair Beſſee did ſay, 
4 BF Good Fatherand Mother, let me go my Way, 
is To ſeek out my Fortune whatever it be, 
he The Suit was then granted to pretty Beſſ*e. 
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Thus Beſſee that was of Beauty. moſt bright, 
Then clad in grey Ruſſet and late in the Night, 
From Father and Mother alone parted the, 
Who ſighed and ſobbed for pretty Beſſee. 


"She went til ſhe came to Stradford near Bow, 


Then knew ſhe not whither nor which way to go; 


With Tears ſhe lamented her hard Deſtiny; 
So ſad and fo heavy was pretty Beſſee. 


She kept on her Joruney until it was Day, 
And went unto.Rumford along the Highway -; 
And at the ow + Arms entertained was the; 
So fair and well-fayour'd was pretty Beſſee. 


" She had not been there one Month to an End, 
But Maſter, and Miſtreſs, and all was her Friend ; 

And every brave Gallant that once did her ſee, 

Was ſtraitway in love with pretty Baſſee. | 


Breat Gifts they did ſend her of Silver and Gold, 
And in their Songs daily ber Love they extoll d; 
Her Beauty was blazed in every Degree; 
Sofair and ſo comely was pretty Beſſee. 


The young Men of Rumſord in her bad their Joy, 
She thew'd herſelf caurteous, but never too coy; 
And at her Commandment ſtill would they be, 

: $0 fair and ſo comely was pretty Beſſee. 

_ {Four Suitors at once unto her did 255 | 

They craved her. Favour, but tilt ſhe ſaid No, 
would not wiſh Gentlemen. to marry with me: 

Let ever they honoured pretty Beſſee. 


The one of them as a lant young Knight, 
— came to her dil ou in the Night; 

The ſecond a Gentleman of good Degree 

ho woed. and ſued to pretty Beſſee. ? 
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And if. [ 
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A Merchant oſ London whoſe Wealth was not ſmall, 
Was. then rhe third Suitor, and. pr Oper withal 3 
Her Maſter's on. Son the fourth Man muſt be, 
Who ſwore he would dye for pretty Beſfee. 


[11 make thee a Lady with Joy and Delight; 
My Heart is enthrall'd hy thy fair Beauty, 
Then grant me thy Favour, my pretty Beſſee. 


and if. thou wilt marry with me, quoth the Knight, | 


The Gentlemanſaid, come, marry with me, 
In Silks and in Velvet my: Bee hall be; 
My Life's diſtreſſed, O hear me, quoth he, 
And grant me thy Love, my pretty Beſſee. 


Let mente el Hus band, the Merchant did ſay, 
Thou ſhalt live in Londan moſt gallant and gay, 
My Ships ſhall bring home rich Jewels for thee, 
And I will for ever love pretty Beſſee. 


Then Beſſee ſhe ſighed, and thus ſhe did ſay, 
My Father and Mother I mean to obey, 
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Firſt get t eir good Will, and be faithful to me, Y 1 
And you ſhall enjoy your pretty Beſſee. be” | 9 7 
To ev'ry one of em this Anſwer ſhe made, 8 
Wherefore unto her they joyſully ſaid, 6.7 
This thing to fulfil we all do agree, 1 


but where dwells thy Father, my pretty Beſſee? 


My Father, quoth ſhe, is plain to be ſeen, 
The ly blind Beggar of Bednal-green, 


That daily fits begging for Charity, | 
He is the good Father of pretty Beſſee. 


His Marks and his Tokens are known full well, 
He always is led with a Dog and a Bell 
Aſilly old Man, God knaweth is he; 

Yet he is the Father of pretty Beſſee- 
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Nay, then, quoth the Merchant thou art not for me, 

Nor, quoth the Inholder, my Bride ſhall thou be; 

I loath, quoth the Gentleman, a Beggar's Degree; 
Therefore fare you well my pretty Bee. 


Why then, quoth the Knight, hap better or worſe, 
Ixelgh not true love by the weight of the Purſe ; 
And Beauty is Beauty in every Degre, 
Then welcome unto me my pretty Beſſer. 
With thee to thy Father forthwith will I go, 
© Nay ſoft, 2 his Kinſman, it muſt not be fo, 
A Beggar his Daughter no Lady ſhall be 


Then take thy adieu of pretty Bf. 
e 9504y 1 203 70 
And ſoon after this, by break of the Day, 
"The Knight had from Rumſord flole Beſſee away; 
The young Men of Rumford ſo fick as may be, 
Rode after to fetch again pretty Beſſee. 


' As ſwift as the Wind to ride they were ſeen, The 
Vntil they come near unto Bednal-green, Adm 
And as the Knight lighted moſt courteouſly, And 
"They tpughr-agaioft him for pretty Beſſee. Thei 
Baut reſcue came preſently over the Plain, * 
VD r elſe the Knight for 1 Love had been ſlain; * 
The Fray being ended, then ftrair he did ſee, © A fa 

His Kinſman come railing at pretty Baſſee. 
Then ſpake the blind Beggar, altho' I be roor, But c 
Rail not agajnft my Child at my own Door; | And 
Though ſhe be not deckt with Velvet and Pearl, The 


Yet will I drop Angels for thee with my Girl. | 


And thenif my Gold will better her Birth, 
And equal the Gold that you lay on the Earth, 
Ihen neither rail nor grudge you to ſee, 
The blind Beggar's Daughter a Lady to be. 
, * 9 : F ; b& 


But 
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But firſt I will hear, and have it well known, 
The Gold that you drop ſhall all be your own; 
With that they reply d, contented we be ; 
Then there's, quoth the Beggar, for pretty Beſſe, 


With that an Angel he caſt on the Ground. 
And dropp'din Angels full Three thouſand Pound ; 
And oftentimes it proved molt plain, 

For the Gentleman's one, the Beggar dropt twain, 


So as the Place where he did ſit, 

With Gold was covered every whit.; . 
The Gentleman having dropt all his Store, 
Said, Beggar hold, for I have no more. 


Thou haft fulfilled thy Promiſe aright, 
Then marry my Girl, quoth he to the Knight: 
And here added he, I'll throw you down, 

A hundred Pound more to buy her a Gown, 


The Gentlemen all that this Treaſare had ſeen, 


Admir'd the Beggar of Bednal-green ; | | 
And thoſe that were her Suitors before, * 
Their Fleſh for very Anger they tore. | 
Thus was their Beſſee a Match for a Knight, -— 


And made a Ladyin others deſpight ; 
A fairer Lady there never was ſeen, 


Than the Beggar's Daughter of BednaFgreen. 


But of her ſumptuons Marriage and Feaſt, | 
And what brave Lords and Knights there were preff, 
The ſecond Part ſhall ſet forth to your Sight, 
With marvellous Pleaſure and wiſhed Delight, 
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The ſecond PART. 


* — 


N Ithin a.gatlant Palace moſt brave, | 

af Adorned with all tbe Coft they could have 
This Wedding was kept moſt ſumptuouſly, : 
Aud all for the Love of pretty Heſſee. 


All kind of Dainties moſt delicate ſweet, 
Were braught to their Banquet as was thought meet; 

-Patridge and Plover, and Veniſon moſt free, 
Againſt the brave Wedding of pretty Beſſee. 


This Wedding thro England was ſpead by report, 
So that a great Number did thither reſort 
Of Nobles and Gentles of eyery Degree, 
And all for the Fame of pretty Beſſee. 


| To Chuectr then went his gallant young Knight 
His Bride follow'd after like a Lady-moRt bright 
With Troops of Ladies, the like was ne'er ſeen, 
As went with ſweet Beſſee to Bednal. green. 


This Wedding being ſolemnized then, . 
With Muſick-performed by skilful Men; 

The Nobles and Gentles fat down at that Tide, 
Each one beholding the beantifu-Bride. 


But after the ſumptuous Dinner was done, 
Io tall and to reafon a Number begun, 
Of the blind Beggar's Daughter moſt bright, 
And what with his Daughter he gave to the Knight, 


Then fpake the Nobles, much marvel bave we, 

Fhe jolly blind Beggar ve cannot here ſee; 

My Lords, quoth the Bride, my Father's þo baſe, 
Hes loaih with his Preſence theſe States to diſgrace. 


The 


St PR 
The Praiſe of a Woman in Queſtion to bring, 
Before her own Face were a flattering thing; 
We think thy Fathet's baſenefs (quoth they) 
Might by thy Beauty be clean put away. 


They had no (ſooner theſe pleaſant Words Se, 
But in comes the ar with a ſilken Cloak; 

A Velvet Cap and a Feather had he, 

And now a Muſician, forſooth he would be. 


* 


And being led in from catching of Harm, 
He touched his Strings which made ſuch a CharFm, 
Said he, pleaſe you hear N of me, 
A Song Ill ing you ef pretty Beſſes. 


With that his Lnte he twanged ftraightway, 
And thereon began moſt ſweetly to play, 
And after that Leſſons were. plaid two or three, 
He ftrain'd out his Song moſt delicately, my 


A Beggar's Daughter did dwell an the Green, 
Who for her Beanty might well be a © ueen: 
A blith bonny Laſs, aud dginty was ſhe, 

And many one called ber prettyBe | 


Her Father had no Goods nor no Lands, 
But begg d for a Penny all Day with bis Lands; 
And yet in Marriage gave Thouſands three, 

Yet ftill be has ſomewhat ſor pretty Beſſee. 


And if any one her Birth do Aſlain, 


Her Father is ready cu Might.and with Main, 01 
To prove ſbe is come of a noble Degree, n 
T herefore let none flout my pretty Beflee. 6 
With that the Lords and Company round. *% 


With hearty laughter were ready to ſound ; 2\, 


At laſt ſaid the Lords [fell well may we ſe 5 -Þ 


The Bride and the 'Beggar's beholden to th eee. 
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Wich chat theBride, all bluſhing did ri, 
With the fair Water all in her bright Eyes; 
Pardon my Father, brave Noble: — ſhe) 


That through blind Aﬀe&ion thus dotethon me. 


If this be thy Father, the Nobles did ſay, 


Well maybe be proud of this h 2 
Yet by bs Countenance well —_— — "a 9 


His Birth with his Fortune did never agree. 


31 


* 


n Places great Perils paſt be, 


5 
* 


: And therefore blind Beggar, we pray thee 


And look that the Truth to us thou doſt ſay, 


Thy Birch and thy Parentage what it might be, 
Even for the Love thou beareſt to pretty Be ee. 


Then give me leave, you Gentles each ons, 
for to fing and then [ Il be gone; 


And if that I do not wingaod report, 


3 Then do not give me aGroat for my Sport. 
Men firſt our King bis Fame did advances 


= 


And fought for bis Title in delicate France; 


nd in thoſe Wars went over to fight, 
Many abrave Dyke, a Lord and a Knight ; 


And with them youngMontford of Courage ſo ſree, 


But then «vas not born my pretty Beſſee. 


Z And there did youngMontford cuith a blow 1b Face, 
Luſe both his Eyes in a very 
His Life alſo bad been gone with his Sight, 


ſhort ſpace ; 


Had not a young Woman come forth in the Night. 


doth move, 


Among ft 


To ſearch and to ſeek for her own Love; 
bo ſeeing youngMonttord there gaſping to dye, 
She ſaved his Life through ber Charity. | 
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Ind then all our Vituals in Beggar's Attire, 
At the Hands of good People wwe then did require ; 
#t laft into England as now it is ſeen, 
We came and remained at Bednal-green. 


And thus ave have ,in Fortune i Deſpight, \ | 
Though poor, yet contented, with bumble delight ; + 
And in my old Years a comfort to be, | 
God ſent me a Daughter .call'd pretty Beſſee. 


And thus you my Nobles, my Song I do end, 
Hoping the ſame no Man doth offend, 

Full forty long Winters thus bave I been, 
4 filly blind Beggar of Bednal- green. 


Now when the Company had every one, 
Heard the ſtrange Tale in the Song he had ſhown ; 
They were all amazed, as well they might be, 
Both at the blind Beggar and pretty Beſſee, 


With that the fair Bride they then did embrace, 
Saying, You're come, of an bouourabls Race; | 
Thy Father likewiſe of 4 high Degree, 
Andthou art moſt worthy a Lady to be. 


Thus was the Feaft ended _ Joy and Delight, 'Y 1 
A happy Bridegroom was made the Knight, 
Who lived in Joy ind y $4 NES: ant | 
With his fair Lady, pretty Beſſee, wy 


t 1 ; 
t 8 


5 


- 
pam © 
"I. 4 ; « view — F - 
— — - cc — — ——— ——— ᷣ— —— — _ 
- we - 
© 2 1 . > £ _ — ns - ba” of 
4 = 4 * r 1 4 -D * TX 
, WC. & 1 a 8 
N 


4 
0 


- 
. 83 
— - 
be | * 3 » — 
ng 
| „* 
= 


"TR Nene 57 N. Nen Wer 788 
. A. . SIDE _ P COS 7G NI SOD »'s" 


WI 
ly "JO: Wessi of 2 un, . 
In Chef had two Thouſand: good Pounds, She 


Fat Oxen and Shcep, and a Barn well fill'd, 
And a Hundred good Acres of Ground; 
Which made ery. 19 pa 
Witk Maid Naeh 
And Widows tho' ju it let fre 
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a. 1265 had been 
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That Rod might her B di foe, 31 | He 
d got 10. Bl . | 4 
Breath'd ſhort with. a So h, 42 | 

I Whene'er ſhecame: nig T wangdillo, Oc. * 

ze next was a Sempltreſs of Stature low, 

That fancy d ſhe wanted. a Male, 
er Hair was as black as an. Autumn Sloe, 
And hard as a Coach-Horſe's Tail, | | | 

She .d Oagle and Wheedle, - But 
And prick with her Needle, 1 
x what d'buy, cry'd ſhe; The 
But now the brisk Tone * 


Is chang d to a Groan, 
Ah pity my com * . 


a 


[13 J 
A muſty old Chambermaid lean and tall, 
Ihe next as a Suitor appears, 
With a Tongue loud and ſhrill but no Teeth at all, 
For Time had drawn them many Years ; 
Caſt;Gowns, and ſuch Lumber, 
Old Smocks without Number, . 
She bragg'd ſhould her Dow'ry be; f 
Forty Pair of Lac'd Shoes, 
Ribbonds Green, Red and Blues, 
: Bat all would not nooſe Twangdillo, Oc. 


The next was a Laſs of a Popiſh ſtrain, 
That Jeſuit Whims had been taught, 
Sbe bragg'd they ſhonld ſoon have K. Fames again, 
Tho her Spouſe vas late hang'd for the Plot; 
The French would come over, ; 
And land here at Dover, f 
And all as they wiſh'd would be: 
The Jacobite Jade 
Talk' d as if ſhe was mad, 
In hopes. to have had Twangdillo, c. 


A, Vintner's fat Widow then ſtrait was view'd, 
- Whoſe Cackold had pick'd up ſome Telf, 
| He had kill'd half his Neighbours-with Wine he had 
And lately had poyſon'd bimſelf, (brew'd, 
With Bumpers of Claret | 
No Souſc paying . ir, 


She'd Roger's Com 
Strike FM on the the Nd 
Htzza was the Word, 


"Come kiſs me ador'd Twangdillo, Sc. 


But Roger ede d not to be * Man, 
And ſo gave a looſe to the next, ; 
The Niece of a Canting bleer Ey'd Non Con, 
- -*FEhat ſti fly could canvas a Text. 
A Dame in Cheapſide, 
Mould fain be his Bride, 
And make him of . ſo free, 


f 
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But. ao Laſs would go down 


In Country nor Town, 
So Purſe proud was grown Twangdilla, E 


Till a at laſt pretty Nancy,a Farmer's Jo 
That newly.a Milking had been, 925 


Round Fac d, Cherry Cheek, with a a ſmirking Eye, 
Came tripping it over the (Groen ; - 
She mov'd like a Goddeſs, 
And in her Lacd Bodice 
| A Spairſhe could hardly be; 
| Her Hips were plump grown, 
And her Hair a dark brown, 
Twas ſhe brought down 
TWangdillo, Twangdillo, Twangdillo, Twangdit- 
Ms young luſty Twangdillo, T wangdee. 
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An excellent Song, entituled a Penny- 


worth of Wit. 
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. To the T unc of, Labanduli ſbot. 


IN ancient Years,:as Books expreſs, 

= Ofold done Deeds both more and leſs, 

A Merchant young, of tender Years, 

. (As by the Sequel well appears) 

A worthy Woman took to Wife, | 
Right well brought up and void of Strife, 

Could he with her have been content, EY 

Great Bleſſings might the Lord have ſent ; 

But hea Harlot loved more, 


In tract of Time his Chance it was, 
In Merchant-wiſe the Seas to paſs, . - © 
For Lands right ftrange was his Intent, 

With Merchandize he forward went, 
And at his parting thought it meet 
His Concubine and Quean to greet: 

And with her love did ſweetly pray, 

And favour for to part away : 

With fighing ſemblance, then quoth ſhe, 

My Dear will you depart'from me ? 


Then to his wedded Wife he went, 
Saying Dame, what thing moſt excellent 
Youare deſirous for to have,” - 

Of any thing that Heart can crave, 
"I 
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- Give me your Money to beſtow: 
Then from her Purſe ſhe forth did draw 
A fair coin'd Penny, veflly; ;; 
Where with ſhe will d him Wit to buy; 
Of other Toys ſmall Mind had ſhe, 
But Jeſus bleſs your long Journey, 


This ſaid, ſhe wept, then parted he, 
Thinking great ſcorn of her Penny, 
But paſt the Seas and took the Shore, 
Aud ſpedright well; what would we more ? 
An many Wares he did abouſꝗd. 
Of Merchandize both good and found, 
His Ships well fraught, he homeward ſent, 
So well he had his Subſtance ſpent : * 
And for his Concubine, alack, 
He had beſtowed. many a Knack. 


Then laſt, his wife remember d he, 
And withrhis Mates of merry glee, 
Vnto· a Tavern ſorth thay go, | 
In jefting ſort (the Truth is o,) 
| He ſaid he ſhould be much,ynkind, : 

Her Merchandise to leave. behind, 
But ſaid the Subſtance was ſo ſmall, 
That it would buy nothing-at all: 
And thereat made a jeſting Sport, | 
To all that thither; did refer. „ 2. 


Not far upon a Bench, right nigh, 

"There was an old Man ſitting by, 

Who ſaid d Sir, I can · yon ſhow 

How you the Penny ſhall,þ 3 25 
For if you have a- wedded Wiſe, 
T wiſh you have her during. Liſe. 

A Wife I have indeed, — = 55 

And a Leman fair, and bright ef blee 

Whom I do tpuſt and ener hall. 

So conſtant in her Love withal. WT 


* +27 77 4: 0 


35 


. 


"4 


27 1 . 

The old Man anſwered at laſt, 
So ſoon as you the Seas have/paſt, 
Then put off all your fair Array, 
And to your Leman take your way, 

Saying, that you a Merch ant great 

Did rob and wickedly intreat; 
And for his Goods thou - haſt him ſlain, 
And art purſu'd thereforeamain : _ 
Now which of both doth pity ſhew, 
With her abide in weah and woe. 


With that the Penny forth he drewz. 
Which to the old Man ſtrait he:threw 
Say ing he would go try the ſame: 
So in ſhort ſpace he over ame, 

In Cloathes rent, too vile to ſee, 
So to his Leman's Houſe went he, 
And ſoftly knocked at'the Door: 
But when ſhe ſaw ho was-ſo poor, . 
In frowning ſort ſhe turn'd-hex Back, 
Perceiving him to be in lack. 

, * N 


He ſaid, ſweet Leman, for Chriſt's ſake 
Upon me here ſome pity take, 
Upon the Seas my Goods I loft, 
My ſelf in danger greatly toſt; 
A Merchant murthered-and ſlainy,; 
By Means of me and of my train; 
Wherefore Sweet · heart · now pity me, 
For need alack, I come to thęe: 
But ſhe with Words right-fierce-and fell, 
Said Villain, Wretch, adieu, farewell. 


Shall I give ſuccour:to thy Deed ? 
1 he Devil grant thee ill to ſpeed; 
Avoid, thou Raſcal, heneeapace;- 
Thy Fact deſerves to have no grace; 


home unto thad Gib thy Wifey. 


| L 2183 
Let her give ſuccour to thy Life, 

For by the Faith to God I owe, 

T mean 2 Officer ſhall know, pn thy 

Except hence in haſte thou pack: 

He turn d his Face, and cry d alack. 


Then in that poor and ſimple Array, 
Unto his Wife he took his way, | 
And told like Tale as he before 

Had uttered to this wicked Whore : - 
And ſaid ſweet Wife, without your aid 
I fear I ſhall be ſoon betray'd. | 
My Spouſe quoth ſhe, take you no grief 
A hundred Pounds for your Relief, 

I yet have here fer thee in ſtore, 

When that is gone we willget more. 


And for your Pardon, Sir, quoth ſhe, 

F will make means, as you ſhall ſee, 

And all you Creditors will pray, | 

To take with you a longer Dy: | 
3 Friends I have take you no thought, 


This thing to paſs ſhall well be brought: | 


And as much Goods as here before 
T ry you give, or rather more: 
Wich that he did his Wiſe embrace, 
And told her true in every Caſe. 
Together then that Night they lay, 
And in the Horning paling Gay | 
This Merchant did himſelf attire, 
In coſtly Suits for his Defire, 
With Servants two for bis Intent, 
Unto his Leman's Honſe he went; 
As by the way ſhe did. ſpy, 
She ran and met him by and by, 
And ſaid my Love for very ſhame, 
What moved you to work this Game? 
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Why came you baſely to my Dpor? 
Why did you feign — robe ? 


Sith you do know you have my Love, 

And all my Goods for your. bchoove? _ _ 
She with him then did kiſs and dally, 
As ſhe was wont with ancient Folly :. 

My Leman dear, he ſaid again, | 

To me it hath been told right plain, 

You have another Friend in ſtore, 


Whom you do love at Heart right ſore. 


ewels the which I gave to yo 
— hath in hold, I tell you . 

Up then ſhe roſe all in a braid, ' - 
And all thoſe things before him laid : .. 
He took them up, and call d. his Men, 

And ſaid go get you home again 
With this Apparel, and this Gear: 
She ſaid what will you rob me here? 
He took all things to hand that came, - 
And bear all home anto his Dame. 


And ſaid, behold my loving Fair, 

See here theſe Jewels and this Gear, 

Look well thereon, and do not ſpare, . _ 

Here is a Pennyworth of Were: 
He told her likewiſe how and when, 
He had this Counſel of a Man: 

She ſaw thoſe Jewels did abound, ' 

In value worth an Hundred Pound: 

They both did thank God for his Grace, 

And after liv'd in hapyy Caſe. 
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IAM Es and SUSAN. 


James. Drithee, Suſan, what doſt mule on, 
By this doleful Spring? | 
Lou are, I fear, in love my Dear, 
8 Alas poor thing! 
S. Truly emmy, L muſt blame ye; 
Tou look ſo pale and wan, 
I fear twill prove you are in love, 
Alas poor M aaa 
8 Nay my Say, now Iview y 4 
„ rel 2 Smart, * : 
"When you're alone, you ſigh and groan, 
Alas poor Heart! | 
. Femmy hold, I dare be bold 
I To ſay, thy Heart is ftole, 


And know the ſhe as well as thee 
Alas poor Sul! , 


Jam. Then my Sus tell me who 7” 
III give thee a Chain of Pearl, 
And eaſe thy Heart of all this ſmart, 


5 Alas poor Girl! 


SI. Femmy No, if you ſhould know, 
1 twould make you fad, 
And pine away both Night and Day, 


Alas poor Lad 


C 2214 } 
am. Why then my Sus it is for von 
That I burn in theſe Flames, * 
And when Idye, I know you cry, 

Alas poor James. 


. Say you ſo, then Femmy know, 
If you ſhould prove untrue ; 
Then muſt I likewiſe cry, 
Alas poor Sue. 


Woth he then joyn thy Hand with mine, 
And we will wed to Day; 
I do agree, here tis, quoth ſhe, 
Come let's away. 


ad when we ſhall wedded be, 

Then we'll have a Ball, 
ind dance. about, in and out, 
Up Tails all, : 


3 


When that is done, and all are gone, 
Ill ſhew thee other Feats, 
And have'a Dance, called in France 
The ſhaking of the Sheets. 


* 
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FJ that. love Mirth give ear to 1 Song, | 
| A Moment you never can better employ, 
Tay wney and Teague were marching alo 
A bonny Scotch Loon, and an 4 ear-Jo 3 
bad never ſeen a Windmill © 4 
Nor had they heard of any ſuch Name, 
ee a wilking «nd merrily talking, 
F; At laſt by! er ES. to a 3 came. 
1 y, whardo you call that 2. 
* To ellis gra Name ] amata Loſs - 
22 anſwer d the Sco: 
Indeed I 1 believe th &. Patrick's C. n 
aid Satuney, Sir, yon are miſtaken, | 
For it's S. Andrew's Crofs I will ſwear ; - 
There is his Bonnet, and Garments hang on it 
The muckle dend Salat did in aa weer. 
Nay by my Shoul thou teleff all Lees, 
Por dat I will ſhwear is &. Patrick” s Coat 
Thee him in Ireland buying the Frieze _ _ 
|  Anddatis the ſame St. Patrick | boughr, 
F He's better Saint than ever 
4 Hungry Scotland e er did breed. 
By my Shalvation he was my Relation 
5 a great n for honeſt poor Tears 
2 & Thereſore 
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Therefore ſays Teague I will by my Shoul 

Now lay down my Arms and pluck out my Peads. 
Under this holy Croſs, Fet, will 1 fall 

And ſay Pater-nofter and ſome of our Creeds, 
Teague began with great Devotion, 

For to adore St. Patrick's Croſs ; 

The Wind ſet a blowing, and tarn'd the Sails going 
And gave our Dear Joy a terrible Tols. —_=_— 


"bp 


 Sawney laugh'd to ſee how poor Teague 

ay ſcratching his Ears on the Top of the Graſs ; 
Swearing it was the Devil's Whirlegig 

And none he was ſure of St. Patrick's Croſs. 

Trague cry d out in a mighty Paſſion 
Ah, by my Shoul I am very much ſore, 

By my Shalvation this ſhall be a Caution 
To truſt to St. Patrick's Kindneſs no more. 


3 Teague then ſcoffingly cry d 
St. Patrick was but a very ſad Loon, 1 
To hit you ſuch a ſore bang on the Hide 
For kneeling before him and asking a Boon. 
Prithee Teague ſerve good St. Andrew, — 
He by my Sol was a muckle good Man: ' 
Since that Se. Patrick has ſerv'd you-ſuch a Trick 
I'd ſee the De I take him e er truſt him agen = 
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A Dialogue between Morgan, Sawmey, 
and Teague, on the 19th of Offs 


er, 1714 the Eve of his Majeſty's 
Coronation. 


To the Tune of, Dear Catholick Brother. 


— 


"As T1 am nom enter d upon Scotch and Iriſh 
Dialogues, I ſhall beg leave to inſert the 
flowing Ballad, tho a very modern one. 

I Thoſe who think that by ſo doing I have tran/- 

© & 155 the Rules I ought to have obſerved in 

,n/erting not hing but old Songs, will, I bope,find 

one amends made em in the low Fhomdur of 

© theſe Three Loyaliſts. 


-- 


ITE agen young Teagwe, and brisk Sawney 


(the Scot 
October the Ninetcenth together they got, 
Near Weſtminfter, over a Bottle, and they 


Were pleas'd with the King and his C'ronation-Day- 


Quoth Morgan the Son of Welch Shinkin by Name, 
From the North Welch Mountains, Cot. bleſs hor, bur 


(came, 


wich Uacles . Couſins full Forty or more, 
1 ſee bur King crayn 4, which hur ne ler ſee before. 


3 
*% 


1 
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| Becauſe at the Show hur reſolves to look big, 


Is call em Nonjurors that ſtand in hur Way. 


Should you cut a Man into three or four Halves, 


* p 
e 
All Plood of hur Plood, and dear Bone of her ones 
Ap Poti el, ap Davis, ap Rice and ap Shones ; 

All Uncles and Couſins, Welch Shentlemen born, 
Goat-keepers, Geeſe-drivers, and Grinders of Corn. 


Their Windmills and Mountains, their Pigs, my and 
; Goats, 

They left in North Wales, and put on their beft Coats, 
Their Swords, Tucks, and Tackers, and what might be 
(tound, - 

To come-up to London to ſee hur King Crown'd. 9 


Sir Taffy hur Uncle, Cot fo, will be there, 

With Winny hur Daughter, ſweet Vinny the fair; 
Amongſt all the Nobles in Meſtminſter-Hall; 

If hur is not there too it ſhall coſt hur a Fall. 


Hur hopes har ſhall ſee there, ads · ſplutter- a nails, 

The Son of King George, now our dear Prince of 
| (Wales, 

Who never made uſe of a Father Confeſſor, | 


Next Heir to the Crown of Greli- Britain, Cot 2 
Chur. 


Hur ſold an old Cow for to buy a new Wig * 
Hurknows how to ſtrut and hur knows what to ſay, 


Atrue Briton born, and a Proteſtant bred, 

Hur Hat, Wig, and Feather ſhall cover hur Head ; 

Hur Sword by hur fide that will cut, hack, and cleave. 
The Foes of Great-Britain, if they'll give hur Leave. 


** 


Hub bub bub, bub a boo, quoth the] Iriſ Dear Joy, 
Yon muſt not by fighting | thoſe Triumphs annoy, 


My Shoul, you'll ne'er cure him, with Balſam nor 5 
QT N : (Salves. 
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Wherefore my Dear Joy, put your Sheath in your 
| EO | (Sword, 
Ihe C'ronation Day will much Pleaſure afford, 
For with Lords and Ladies of every Degree, 

His Majcity's Grace I am willing to ſee, 2 


Becauſe I'll be ready at that glorious Sight 

III go in the Morning.by Nine over Night, 
And get to the Abby before I come there; 
And ice them come walking by Five in a Pair. 


The brave [riſþ Lords, the joy of poor Teague, 
As ſure as e er Peegy and I was in League 

Ee fore e'cr I knew her, will walk with a Grace, 
And I ſhall rejoyce for to ſee their ſweet Face. 


- 1 ſwear by the Soals of St. Patrick's Brogues, 
They're kind to good Men, and a Terror to Rognes, 

T ſhall ſee them there with the reſt of their. Train, 

Dreſs'd in their blue Ribbons of Scarlet in grain. 


Where they l lead the Way for his Majeſty v Grace, 

Be fore or behind, or in ſome other Place; 

While Conduits are ringing and Bells run with Wine, 
Dear Joy we will drink till our Noſes do ſhine. 


| i My Honey, my Croney, and Couſin Eren, 
Mardonald, my Dear Joy and Brother in Law, 
Will beat on the ＋ rumpets and Drums ſound the 


Ty (Charge, 
As they walk it on Foot thro the Street in a Barge. 


{ Betimes i 1 the Morning by fix Aſternoon, 

Rich Wi ie full of Glaſſes Il tipple off ſoon. 
With Jr5jþ | otatoes, good Muſtard and Honey, 
Which I'll buy without e'er a Penny of Money. 


5 Quoth Sawney the Scot, what a Diſh. you'll provide, 
Potatoes with Muſtard, and Honey beſide ; 

The De'l fplit. your Craig, the like I ne'er knew, 

Tou re a Cook of all Cooks, give the Devil his due. 


Cz] 
Quoth Sacvney I ſwear by St. Andre:y's Croſs, 
Your Diſh and your Blundersmake me at a Lofs 


To know what you mean; give mo Bacon and Cale, 
On which Iſe can make a good moderate Meal. 


But waving the Talk ofthis new Faſhion Diſh, 
Amongſt Fortune's Favours I heartily wiſh ; | 

She'd grant me the Honour to ſee the King Crown'd, 
Iſe caſt up my Bonnet Ten Foot from the Ground 


In Token of Joy, he's a Proteftant King: 
Now muckle Content to this Land he does bring, 
The Kirk and the Scottiſh true Proteſtant Peers. 
May his Iffuereigo for a Million of Y ears 


Sir Teague and Sir T. aff I ſpeak to you both, 

If you'l not believe I give you my Oath, | 

Our King ſprang, God bleſs him, from King * 
| | 2 


Once King of fair Scotland, viſe, noble and juſt. 


We'll all go together, and Taffy ſhall play 
Before us, to honour the Cronation Day 
Upon hur Welch Harp; to which Taff agreed, 
So to the C'ronation they all did proceed. 
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The Merchant's Son and 
Wencb of Hull. 


22 g Gallants all I * dra 
And mn this pleaſant Jeſt hall bear, 


How a poor Beggar-Wench of I 
A Merchant's Son of York did — 


One Morning on a certain Day, 
cloath'd himſelf in rich Array, 
nd tock with him, as it is told, 
* ac Sum of Sixty Pounds in Gold. 


mounting on a prancing Steed, 

- } 2 towards Hu did ride with ſpeed, 
here in his ay he chanc'd to ſee f 
Beggar · Wench of baſe Degree. 


| 4 de asked him for ſome Relief, 
Ind ſaid with ſeeming Tears of Grief, 
hat ſhe had neither Houſe nor Home 
ut for her Living was forc'd to Roam, 


ſeemed to lament h . 
And ſaid thou hat a face; OM 


And if thou'lt lod - 
With Gold thou ſhale be ape LY 


Her ſilence ſeem d t 
So to a little Houſe gene, 

© The Landlord laugh d ſee him'Kifs 
The Beggar-Wench and ragged Mils. 
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A Doſe 
Which 
For all 
Secure 


Then « 
His Co: 
His Hat 
And ſc 
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She let 
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Down 
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Wher 
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He needs would have a Sopper dreft, 
And call'd for Liquor of the beſt, 


And there they touk off Bumpers free, 
The jovial Beggar-Wench and he. 


A Doſe ſhe gave him as tis thought, 
Which by the Landlady was bought, 
For all the Night he lay in Bed, 
Secure as if he had been dead. 


Then did ſhe put on all his Cloaths, 
His Coat, his Breeches, and his Hoſe, 
His Hat and Perriwig likewiſe, 

And ſciz'd upon the Golden Prize. 


Her greaſy Petticoat and Gown 

In which the rambled up and down ; 
She left the Merchant's Son in lien, 
Her Bag of Bread and Bacon too. 


Down Stairs like any Spark ſhe goes, 
Ten Guineas to the Hoft ſhe throws, 
At which he ſmil'd ſhe went her Way, 
And ne'er was heard of from that Day.. 


When he had took his long Repoſe, 
He look'd about and miſs'd his Cloaths, 
And ſaw her Rags left in the Room, 
How he did ftorm, and fret and fume : 


Yet wanting Cloaths and Friends in Town, 
Her ragged Petticoat and Gown, 

He did put on, and mounting ſtrait, 
Bemoaned his unhappy Fate. 


Which he was in, yet ne'er the leſs, 
He Homewards rid and often ſwore, 
He'd never kiſs a Beggar more 


* 
* 577 
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- The Morce erſhire Weddin 
after = | 5, or Joy 


To: > the * Yun une of, Kind Husband and _— Wife. 


AN old Woman doathed i in 


| Her Danghter was charming and Young, 
Who chanc'd to be nudled aſtray, 


By Roget's falſe flattering Tongu 

8 — ſhe ſo often hatin. 

Abroadin the Meadows and Fields, 

Her Belly got up to her Chin, 
And her Spirits quite down to her Heel. i 


At length ſhe began for to puke ; 

Her Mother bod d with a tear, 

ben gave her a gentle Rebuke, 

Aud ſaid, _ = Word in thy Ear; 

I fear thou ing the F 

Which many call Wan fee a ding: * | 3 Bo 

Why didſt thou not follow my Rule, if 

And tye thy mo Toes in a String, . | . 25 
Tear Mother your Counſel I took, 7 | Y 
| 22 yet it was never the rd 4 ON 

gut to my Conz 1 et: 

Ad, Steaks witch Pa ri OS 81 


 *"Fwas Thread of two a an Ounce, 
He broke it and won'd have his ſcope ; 

> Iris tut a Folly to flounce, : 
Tis done and it cannot be hope. 


Wok 5 «13.44: 2 od 
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Wich every Weather and Yew ; | 
5 d peak up, are you willing or no 7 
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But who is the Father of it, 
Tell me without longer delay, 

For now I am juſt in the Fit, 
Togo and hear what he will ſay; 
Twas Roger, the Damſel reply d, 
Who call'd me his dear pretty Bird, 
And told me I ſhould be-his Bride; 
But he's not ſo good as his Word. 


What Roger that lives in the Mill ? 
Yes verily Mother the ſame, 

Of me he has had his Will: 

I'll hop to him tho' I am Lame; 

Go fetch me my Crutches with ſpeed, 
And bring me my SpeQacles too; 

A Lecture to him I will read, 

Shall ring his Ears thro' and thro”, 


This ſaid ſhe went hopping away, 
And came to young in the Mill, 
On whom ſhe her Crutches did lay, 
And cry d you have mia d poor Gill, 
In getting her dear Maidenhead ; 
This Truth you can no Ways deny; 
With her I adviſe you to wed, 
And make her as honeſt as I. 


But what will you give me, quoth Hodge, 
If I cake her of of your Heads ; ' | 
You ſhall make me Heir of your 
Your Houſes, your Money and Lands ; 
Your Barns, your Cattle and Plows, 


This done I will make her my Spouſe, 


She ſaid, taking Hoge by the Hand, 
Let it come to Have and to Hold, 
You ſhall have my Houſes and Land, 
My Cattle, my Silver and Gold: 


be: Make he her bat thy honoured Wife, 
And thou ſhaltbe Lord of my Store, 
Whene er ſurrrender my Life, 

In caſe it was Forty times more. 


The Bargain was preſently ſtruck; 
Ibe Marriage and this being done, a 
The old Woman wiſh'd them good lack, — 
Being proud of her Daughter and Son: 
Then hye for a Girl or 2 Boy, 

Young S:/7 look'd as great as a Dutcheſs : 
The old Woman caper'd for Joy, 
And * in Ow Crutches. 
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The Lover's lamentable Tragedy. 


To the Tune of, In the Weſt of Devonſbire. 


Ender Hearts of London City, 
Now be mov'd with Grief and Pity, 
Since 1 Love Iam undone; 
Now I languiſh, in my Anguiſh, 
Too too ſoon my Heart was won. 


By him I am ftrangely flighted, 

In whom I ſo long deligiited, 
He unkindly ſhews diſdain ; 

And my Grief: is paſt Relief: | 
Alas! my Heart will break with — 


Damon you my Paſſion knew well, 
How then could you be ſo cruel, 
Firſt my Heart to ſet on Fire, 
Then to leave me, and deceive me, 
When I've granted your Deſire, 


Come and ſee me as I'm lying, 

Bleeding for your Sake and dying ; 
Yet my Ghoft ſhall trouble you; 

When I . with broken Heart, 
Then all your Comfort bid adieu, 


Thov ſhalr never be contented, 
But by Night and Da tormented, 
Since thou wert fo falſe to me: 
Celia dying, thus lay crying, 

I will be a Plague to thee, 


— 
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Down her Checks the Tears did trickle, 
Blaming Damon too too fickle, 
Till her tender Heart was broke; 
Diſcontented, thus ſhe fainted, 
_- . Yielding to Death's fatal Stroke, 


When this News was to him carried, 
All his Joys were ſpoyl'd and marred, 
And his Heart was fill'd with Pain ; 
| Still exprefling, what a Bleſſing, 
He had loſt by his Diſdain, 


| "The Crafty Lover: Or, the Lawyer 


At length a Squire's youngeſt Son 


Her favour won 


I fear ycu will be doom'd to dye, 


out-witted. 


r 


8 


To the Tune ot, I love you more and more. 


—— —— 


'S x a rich Counſellor I write, 
Who had oneanly Daughter, 
W ho was of youthful Beauty bright ; 
Now mark what follows after : 
Her Uncle left her 1 declare, 
A ſumptuous large Poſſeſſion, 
Her Father was to take care, 
Was to take care, 8 
Of her at his Diicretion. 


She had ten Thouſand Pounds a Lear, 
In Gold and Silver ready, 

And courted was by many a. Peer, 
Yet none could gain this Lady; ' 
In private came & wooing p 

And wicn he had her favour won, 


She fear'd hisutter Ruin. 


The Youthful Lady ſtraitway cry d, 
I muft confcf+ I love thee; 

Both Lords and Knights I have deff, d, 
For none I prize above thee. 

"Thou art a Jewel in mine Eye, 
But here (ſaid ſhe) the Care is, 


Be doom d to dye, a 
For ſtealing of an Heireſs, 


* 


E 


The Young Man he reply d to her 


Like a true Politician, 
Thy Father is a Counſellor, 
Til tell him my Condition; 
Ten Guineas, Love, ſhall be his Fee, 
» He'll think it is ſome Stranger; 
Thus for that Gold he'll Counſel me, 
He Il Counſel me, | 
And keep me ſafe from Danger. 


Unto-her Father he did go 
| The very next Day after, 

But did not let the Lawyer know, 
The Lady was his Daughter; 

But when the Lawyer ſaw the Gold, 
That he ſhould be the Gainer, 

A pleaſant Trick to him he told, 

To him he told, «© | 

With Safety to obtain her. 


Let her provide a Horſe, he cry'd, 
And take you up behind her, 
Thus with you to ſome Parſonride 
_—_ —— find her; 
Then ſhe ſteals you, you may comp! 
And ſoavoid their ck . 
Now this is Law I will maintain, 
will maintain, | | 


Before a Judge or Jury. 


(2 


; Which I can't ceny thee, 
Ind if you any trouble feel, 
In Courts I will ſtand by thee. 


By you I am befriended, 


xd to your /Houſe I'll bring my Bride, 
bring my Bride, wa 
After the Work is ended, 


% af ; 
8 v3 
4 - 


> take my Writing, Hand and Seal * 


ire you Thanks the young Man cry'd, 
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Next Morhing e' er the Day did break, 
This News co her was carry d: 
She did her Father's Counſel take, 
And they were fairly marry'd ; 
When they all Night had took their Eaſe 
In Joys beyond expreſſing, 
She Home return d, where on their Knees 
Where on their K nces, : 
They ask'd their Father Bleſſing, 


Now when he did behold them both 
He ſeem d like one diſtracted, 

And vow'd to be reveng'd in Wrath, 
For what they then had akted; 

With that beſpoke his new made Son, 
There can be no indicing, - 

That this is Law which we have done, 

"Which we have done, 

| Heres your own Hand writing. 


The Counſellor did then reply, 
Was ever Man ſo ntted ? 
My Hand and Seal I can't deny, 
By you I am outwitted; 
Ten Thouſand Pounds a Year in tore, 
I have left by my Brother, | 
And when I dye there will be more, 
There will be more, 
For Child I have no other. 


She might have had a Lord or Knight, 
From Royal Loins deſcended, 
But ſince thou art her Heart's delight, 
I will not be offended ; 
If I the Gordian Knot ſhould part, 
Twere Cruel ont of Meaſure, 
Enjoy thy Love with all my Heart, 
With all my Heart, 
In Plenty, Peace and Pleaſure. 


- 


8 


* 
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Diſtracted Fockey's Lamentation, or 


Oer the Hills and far away. 


To olſerve the ſame Method I did in my 'firſt 
mo I ſhall here © inſert a few Scotch 
rgs. | 


Ockey met with Jenn fair, 
Berwixt the dawning of the Day ; 
And Fockey now 1s full of Care, 
For Fenny ſtole his Heart away: 
Altho ſhe promis'd to be true, 
Yetſhe alas has prov'd unkind, 
The which does make poor Fockey rue, 
For Jenny s fickle as the Wind: 
And, 'Tis o'er the Hills and far away, 
"Ts o'er the Hills and far away, 
T o'er the Hills and far away, 
Tie Wind bas blow'd my Plad away). 


was a bonny Lad 
. 1 pe _— 
But now poor Jockey is run m 
For Jem cauſes his deſpair ; 
© Fockey wasa Piper's Son, X 
And fell in Love while he was young; 
But all the Tunes that he could play 
Was, Oer the Hills and far away, 


And, "Tis o er, &c. 
When firſt I ſaw my 'e Face, 
She did with ſuchaGrace, . 35 
With m | Joy my Heart was fll'd, a Si n 


Bur now alas with Sorrow kill'd; 


a 
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Oh was ſhe but as true as fair, 
'Twould put an end to my Deſpair ; 
But oh, alas ſhe. is unkind, 
Which ſore does terrify my Mind, 
"Twas o'er &c. 
That Jenny ſtele my Heart away, 


Did ſhe but feel the diſmal Woe, 
That for her ſake I undergo, 

She ſurely then would grant Relief, 
And put an end to all my Grief: 
But oh, ſhe is as falſe as fair, ä 
Which cauſes all my ſad deſpair : 
She t:1umphs in a. prond diſdain, 
And takes delight to Tec my Pain. 

Jo er, &c. 


Hard was my hap to fall in Love, 
With one who does ſo faithleſs prove, 
Hard was my Fate to court the Maid, 
That has my conſtant Heart betray'd ; 
A thouſand times to me ſhe ſwore, 
She would be true for evermore, 
But oh, alas with Grief I ſay, 
. She's ſtole 1 and run away. 


'Tis o'er, 


Good gentle Cupid take my part, 
And pierce this falſe one to the Heart, 

That ſhe may once but feel the Woe 

That I for her do undergo; 

Oh make her feel this raging Pain, 

That for her Love I do ſuftain ; 

She ſure would then more gentle be, 

And ſocn repent her Cruely. 

"Tis o'er, &c. Tas 


I now muſt wander for her ſake, 
Since that ſhe Il no pity take 
Into the Woods and ſhady Groves, 
And bid adieu to my falſe Love: 
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Since ſhe is falſe whom ] adore, 
I ne'er will truſt a Woman more; 
Fromall their Charms I'll fly away, 
And on my Pipc will ſweetly play. 
- "*Tiso'er, &c. i 


There by my ſelf I'll ſing and fay, 
"Tis e er the Hills and far away, 
That my poor Heart is gone aftray, 
+ Which makes megrieve both Night and 
Farewel, farewel thou cruel ſhe, (Day, 
I fear that I ſhall dye for thee ; 
But if I live this Vow I'll make, 
To love no other for your ſake. 
Ti o'er the Hills and lar anvay, 
Neo er the Hills and far away, 
N o'er the Hills and far away, 
The Wind bas blow'd my Plad away, 


Tis 1 
SA 


Peggy 's Choice, Or, the Three Lo- 
vers. 


OCKEY was à dowdy Lad 
And Femmy ſwarth and Tawny ; 
They my Heart no Captive made; 
For that was preſs d to Sawney, 
Jockey woes, | 
And ſighs and ſues ; 
And Femmy offers Money: 
Weel I ſee. 
| They both love me, 
But I love none but Sawney. 


Fockey oft would ſqueeze my Thighs, 
And Femmy wring my hands too; 
But when Sawney darts his Eyes, 
I yield what he commands to: 
Sacuney s won, 
I am quite undone, 
-He makes my Soul to ſhiver ; ' 
Capid's Dart 
Has ſtruck my Heart, 
Andempty'd all his Quiver. 


a * 


Fockey ſwears he is my Swain, 

And Femmy calls me Honey ; 
But in vain they both complain, 
For, I love none but Sawney. 


Cake and Ale 


Sjhall neter prevail, 
Nor no Court that is ſo Gkling- P 
| Sazwwney's Plad | 
; : Shews he's a Lad 
That is the beft for tickling. 


Fele high his Voice can raiſe, 
And ; Pa hums the Viol; 


ras 1 


But when Sawney pipes ſweer Lays 
My Heart finds no denial; : 
One he ſings, 

And Yother ſtrings, 


T ſweet, they only leaſe 


me; 
Seawney's Flute ; 
Can only do'r, | | Th 
And pipe a Tune to pleaſe me, Wy 


Sen) s of a Noble Birth, 

8 Equal who can find abe 
ould my Sewney gang to Death: 
Ine er mun ſtay or hy him; 

* fins and Face, 

And noble Grace, 

Makes e'ry Laſs adore him ; 

> Sword and Pike, 
ftrike, 
itbeſore * 


And puſh — . 


He never values hardy Blows, 

Ns Loons alive can rout him, 
When in the midft of many Foes, 
With Forty Swords about him 

. the way, 
5 5 d the day, 
Uke one bold, bri | gt brawny, 
Now ever ſince, 


| : Without — 
Ium in Love with Sowney 
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Laſs. 


SI fat at my Spinning-Wheel, 
A bonny Lad there paſſed by, 
I ken'd him round, and lik'd him we 
Gued Faith he had a bonny Eye: 
My Heart new panting, gan to feel, 
But ftill Iturn d my Spinine-Wheel, 
Moſt graciouſly he did appear 
As he my Preſence did draw near, 
And round about my fender Waſte, 
He claſp'd his Arms and me embrac d: 
To kiſs my Hand be down did kneel, 
As I ſat at my Spining-Wheel, 


My Milk-white Hand he did extol, - 
And prais'd my Fingers long and ſmall, 
And ſaid there was no Lady fai | 
That ever could with me compare: 
Thoſe pleaſing Words my Heart did ſeol, 
Bus fill I turn'd my Spining-Wheel. _ 
Altho' I ſeemingly did chide. 8 ; 
| Yet he would never be deny'd, * * *7 
But did-declare his Love the mote, 
Untill my Heart was wounded ſore, ST 
That | my Love could ſcarce conceal, 
But yet I turn d my Sining Mbeel. 


As or my Yarn, m Rock, and Reel, 
Aud after that my Spinning-Wheel, 
He bid me leave them all with ſpeed, 
And gang with kim to yonders Mead. 1 
My panting Heart ſtrange Flames did fel, 


Tes fill I turn d my Spiuing-W beel. 


‚ 
1 
4 


27-200 NLA eee 
The Bonny Scor, Or, the yeilding i 
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He ſtop'd and gaz'd and blithly ſaid 
Now ſpeed thee weel my bonny Maid,” p 
Zut if thou dſt tothe Hay-Cock go, 
Tu learn thee better Words I trow. 
= % Guedfaith I lik'd bim paſſing veel, 
But ftill I turn d my Spining-Wheels 


3 He lowly vail d his Bonnet off, 
And ſweetly kiſs'd my Lips fo ſofr, 


Yet ftill between each honey Kiſs, * © A blith 
Hie urged me gang to further bliſs; All b 
Nil I reſefiteſs Fire dic feel His ſmo 
> _ Thenlet alone my Syining-Wheel To x 
Among the pleaſant Cocks of Hay, But ſoo 
Then with 72 bonny Lad J lay, e And les 
What Damſel ever could deny, 

A Youth with ſuch a Charming Eye? a : 
The. Pleaſure [cannot reveal, Young 
Is far ſurpaſs'd the Sdining -M beo. owt» 557 1 8 
N ; 8 
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FF 
AS cOο H SONG. 


W ITH 1 Pipe and merry glee, 
Young Joſley won my Heart, ' 
A blither — you ne er did ſee, A 
All beauty without Art; 
His ſmoothing Tale did ſoon prevail, 
To gain my Fond Belicf ; 
But ſoon the Swain goes o'er the Plain, 
And leaves me full, and leaves me full, and leaves f me 
(full of Grief. 


Young Femmy courts with artful Sc g. 
But few regard his moan ; 


The Laſſes they about him throng 
And Femmy's left alone: 
In Aberdeen ſure ne er was ſeen 
A Loon that gave ſuch Pain, 
He daily woes and ſtill purſues, 
Till he does all, till he does WM till he does all 
0 tain. 


But as ſoon as he had gain the zlib, 
Away the Loon does run, 
And hardly will afford a Kiſt 
To filly me undone; | 
Fonny Molly, Moggy; Dolly 7 J 
Avoid the roving Swain, 3 | | 
His wily Tongue, Be ſure: you ſhun. * 
Ot you like me, or you hike me, like me vill be 
undone * 
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The Dancing Laſs: —— 


. B Moon Light on the Green, 
Our bonny Laſſes Cooing, 
One Dancing there I've ſeen, - 
Who ſeem d alone worth wooing ; 
Hen Skin like driven Snow, 
Her Hair brown- as a Berry, 
Her Eyes as black as a Sloe, 
- _ HerLipsred asa Cherry. 
f gs tript it, 5kipt it, 
leapt it, ſtept it, 
evhisht it, frigkt it, 
<obivl'd it, twivl'd it; 


. Swimming, ſpringing, 

Sͤtarting ſoquick, 

= The Tune to nick, 

1 V. th a Heave and a Toſs: 

As a erl. parting 

5 With # Heave and 4a 75 fs 

And a Ferk at gies * 


As the fat down! bowed; 
And vail'd my Bonnet · to her, 
Then took her from the Crowd 
3 With Honey Words to woe ber, 
© Sweet blitheft Laſs, quoth 1, 
| 3 It being bleak Weather, 
1 1 prithee let us try, i 
Another 7 together. : 
{| os, bo ſoe,. &c i . 8 


Wein fuing thus I flood, 
_ ſhe, pray leave your fooling, 

| Sowpe d ancing heats the Blood, 

But yours | fear lacks cooling 
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Still fora Dance I pray d, 
And we at laſt had Seven, 
And whilſt the Eiddle play d, 
She thought herſelf in Heaven. 
Ob, how ſbe, &c. | 


At laſt. ſhe with a Smile, | 
To dance again defired me, . 
Quoth I, pray ſtay a while, 
For now, good faith, ye ve tired me: 
With that ſhe look'd on me, | 
And ſigh'd with muckle Sorrow, 
Then gang your Ways, quoth ſhe, 
But-dance again To-morrow. 
Ob, how ſhe, &c. 


| 


[548 
A Aa- 


The Unfortunate Lovers. 


W. my . y Fockey left me, 


Sighing for kim weel weight Man, 
And that (orly avs bereft me, 


Of my ſprightly Companion: 
Oh! how muckle were my Sorrows, - 
None before e er ken 'd my Grief: ' : 
Oer my Cheeks my Tears made Furrows / 
Vet could ne er * my Heart Relief. 


Way is me ſince cruel Fortune, 
Has bereft me of my Dear, 

I ſhall nefer have Joy for certain, 
Since to me they're — ſevere ; 

Fockey has my Heart in keeping, 

Let him go by Land or Sen, 

For his AbſenceT lie weeping, 


re can never happy be, 
When firſt bonny Fockey view d ny 

He did ſtrive m wy Heart to ba 
Muckle times he ill purſi . | 


ing Love for to obtain ; 
ſeem'dſocharming to me, 
That I could not him deny; 
But alas, it does undo me, 
That ſo ſoon I did comply. 


For as ſoon as I conſented, 
Fockey he was forc'd away ; 0 
And in Sorrow I'm tormented, 


a Cauſe he could no longer tay. SITY Bi 


* - 4 * 
with 4 &. F oy 


o I 
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Oh ! the Grief that I lie under 
In this World ean find no eaſe ! 
After Fockey I will wander, | 
Seek him out by Land or Seas. 


Blightly I roſe when the Cock crew, 
Putting on my Hoſe and Shoon, 

And trudg'd along the Way I knew 
Was the Path Dear Fockey run ; 

When I ſaw the foaming Billows, 
Of enraged Neptwne's Wave, 

To my Head the Sands made Pillows, 
For I knew there was my Grave. 


» 


E WERE 


The Scorch Lovers, Or, an Amorous 
Encounter between Sawney and 
9 TY 


Bow Peggy lived near 

To Edinhborewgh, 

And Sazwney he believ'd, 
That Peggy lov'd him too; 
For ſhe ſighing often, 

N Unto herſelf would ſay, 

Ah! why is Sacuney ſcoffing, 
And gangs not this Way ? 


Once he vow'd he loyd me, 
And Iſe do declare, 

That his Words did move me, 

T o oven him for my Dear: 

For his Looks pierc'd through me, 
So ſharpen were his Eyne, was 

=. Ifc fear he will undo 


Lately at Hay making. 


In a Meadow by, | 5 Ol 
| As the Hay was raking 9 
| —Saconey he drew nigh; 
Come, my pretty Peggy, 


Let's gang to yonder Broo, 
lie ſhew thee how our Daddies, 
© Got both me and you. 


An na, an na, an na, 

© Sazpreythatmunno be, 

Y Unleſs t e Man of Gad. 
Firſt join both me and thee 


For it will bring on me, 


A muckle, muckle Harm; 
What's my Virginity 


When Iſe am got with Bear, 


O my deareſt P 

N If it happen 5 

Ife will keep the young. Scr, 
Do, my Peggy do; 

Now we are at iſure, 
Come gang along with me, 

Iſe ſhew thee muckle Pleaſure, 
Under yonder Tree. 


Then Hand in Hand they walked 
To the Place deſign d, 
And of Love they talked 
To pleaſe each other's Mind: 
And they ſat them down 
beneath the Tree to chat; 
Crics Peggy, now alas, 
My Heart goes pit-a-pat. 


But when thoſe Fears were over, 
Which ſhe anderwent, 

Her Eyes did then diſcover 

That Love was her Intent: 

| kiſs'd and hugg d her, 

And fo they hugg'd that Day, 

As long as Sawney could do, 
Then they gang d away. 


N 4 
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The Scotch W edding, Or, the Lafs 
with the Golden Hair. 


OW Feckey and Morgy. ate read y 
| To gang to the Kirk to ſped, q 
As fine as a Laird and'a Lady 
For they a e reſolvedto v ed: 
Come ar lets acvay to the Wedding, 
For there avill be llting there ; 
Jockey i be marry'd to Mogey, 
The Laſs with the goldan Hair. 


A4 fora whole Month together 
| Brisk Je key a wooing went, 

Till Aug) s Vather and Mother 2 
At laſt gave their Conſent. 5 


i Come aw ler s, &c. FR 
+ And there UI be long Keel and Pottage 4 
And Bannarks of Barley Meal; | 4 Ar 
And there'll be geud Sawt-herring, 09 | 
Iso reliſh aCoge of cas Ale: | | Co 
Come aw let's, Re. | T 
And there'll be Sawney the Soater, 
And Wil with muckle mow ; | T 
And there'll be Tammy the Buttlet, be 
And Andrew the Tinker I trow. Ce 


| can let's, &c. 


2 And chere l be Bow 1 4 Bay, 
And thumbleſs Naters geud Man; 
And there! Il be blue-cheeked Dolly, | | 
And Lawyy the Laird of the Land. 0 
| Cone awv let's, &c. . 


— 


80. 


fs 


* "3s 


* TT 
And there'll be tow lipper Petey OY FMS 
Andpluggy facid Wat o 

And chere l be farnicled 
That wins at the Ho at the 


Came av let , &c. 


And there“ Il be Auneſter Dowgal 
That ſplay-footed Betty did woe; 
And mincing Beſſey and Tibley, 
And Chri 0 the 1 Belly Gut Sow. 
Come aw let's, &c. 


And Cyoney that marry'd Ste 


That loft him his Bricks " his Arſe; 


And after was hang'd for ſealing ; | 
It's well that it ect d no warſe. 
Come aw let 3, &c. | g 


| And there'll be Copper Ars'd Nancy, 


And tarcy Fac'd Jenny by Name, 


Glud Kate and fat legged Liſſey, » 


The Laſs with the Codling Wem: 
Come aw let's, &c. 


And there'll be John go gibby, 

And his glack'd Wife any Belt 
And meſſed Skin bloſen Jord) 

The Lad that went Scipper Himſel. 
Come aw let's, &c. 


There'll be all the Lads and Laſſes 
Set down in the middle o'th* Hall; 
To Sybouſe and Raſfacks and Carlings, 
That are both ſudden and raw, 
Come aw let's &c. 


There'll be Tart, Perry and Carham, 


+ And Fiſh of geud Gabback and Skate; 
Profody and Dramuek and Brandy, 


And collard Neat's Feet in a Plate. 
Come awlet*s, &c. 5 
* 
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And Kink to ſup till you rive; 
And Roaches to roaff on the Gridiren 
And Flukes that were talen alive. 


Cums aw let's, &c. 


Crapt head Wilks and Pang! 
And a Meal of — as oy ; 

| And when you're all bu with cating 
Well riſeop and dance till we dee. 
Come awlet's away to the Welding, 
Fr there vill be lilting there 
ey ll be marr)'d to M 
The Laſs with the golden 
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And there'll be Meal, Rell and Caltocks, 


« 
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A SCOTCH SONG: 


In thou wert my ene Thing, . 7 

I would love thee, I would love thee, 

Gin thou wert my ene Thing | 
So dearly I would love thee. 

I would take thee in my Arms, 

Id ſecure thee from all Harms; 

Above all Mortals thou haſt Charms, 


So dearly I do love thee. 


What Charms arethoſe that conquer me ? 

A Slave I find I ftill muſt be; 
Divine Creature pity me, 

For dearly I dolove thee, 
Thou haſt ftole my Heart away, 
Oh ! thoſe Words I ne'erſhould ſay; © 
But if you'll think of me you may, 

For dearly I do love thee. 


Oh, I never, never knew, | 
What the Pains of Love could do 8 
E'erI felt thoſe Pains for you, 

Eo dearly I do love thee. 
Of Divine Race thou needs muſt be, 
Since nothing Earthly _ thee; 
By Heav'ns I beg you'll favour me, 

For dearly do I love thee. 


To merit I no Claim can make, 
But that I love, and for your Sake; 
What Man can do I'll undert akg 

So dearly do I love thee. . | 
To ſhew how conftant I will prove, 
No Wealth on Earth ſhall change my Love; 
By all the Sacred Powers above, FW 

Moft dearly I do love thee. 


* 


And there Il be Meal, Kell and Caſtocke, 
And Kink to ſup till you rive; 
And Roaches to roaſt on the Gridiren 
And Flukes that were talen ali ve. 
: Come aw let's, Ke. 2 


Cropt head Wilks and 
And a Meal of ſweeting to ney; 

gad when you're all burſt with eating 

Well ziſeup and dance till we dee, ; 
Come ac let s away to the Welding, 

For there wvill be Lilting there ; 

Jockey be marry'd to Moggy, 

3 The Laſz with the golden Hat. 


les, 


. 
. : 8 
H 5 9. . 
5 A* _ — * 
E : - 
, k 
1 — . 
. — - 
3 
_ 2 
E? 
* 
* 
* 8 
3 
3 
8 
I 0 
3 
* 
% 
- 
* 
| To 
4 WI 
8 
To 
No 
% 


4 1 

* - 

EL. P 2 
= / . , 
| a 7 

2 & . 
0 % 


[2551] | 4 
A SCOTCH SONG _ 


'Ex thou wert my ene Thing, e - OG 

I would love thee, I would Iove thee, - 4 A 

Gin thou wert my ene Thing, | ** 
So dearly I would love thee. 

I would take thee in my Arms, 

I'd ſecure thee from all Harms; 

Above all Mortals thou haft Charms, 
So dearly I do love thee. 


What Charms are thoſe that conquer me? 
A Slave I find I ſtill muſt be; | 
Divine Creature pity me, 

For dearly I do love thee, 
Thou haſt ſtole my Heart away, 0 
Oh ! thoſe Words I ne er ſnould ſay; © 
But if you'll think of me you may, 

For dearly 1 do love thee. 


Oh, I never, never knew, | _ 
What the Pains of Love could do ; © | 
E'er I felt thoſe Pains for you, 1 
So dearly I do love thee. 

Of Divine Race thou needs muſt be, 
Since nothing Earthly _— thee; 
By Heav'ns I beg you'll favour me, 

For dearly do I love thee. 


| To merit I no Claim can make, 
But that L love, and for your Sake; 
What Man can do I'll undertake, ,. 
So dearly do I love thee. 2 | 
To ſhew how conftant I will prove, 
No Wealth on Earth ſhall change my Love; 
By all the Sacred Powers above, — 
Moſt dearly I do love thee. 


* 


1 256 13 


* Lass. 


| Lith vate un and 
B Baff my Soul us and gay, | ih 
He's all my 1 alk by Day, 
And all my Dream by ac 
If from the Lad I be, LP | 
lis Winter flill with me ; ag 
But when he's with me here, | 
*Tis Summer all the Year. 


I'm blith when Fine combs, bear, Yr 

Sad dad, rw. 3 2 4 1. 75 

e ht when ockey. en, 5 
And if he ſmiles tis Day; 

When our Eyes meet] pant, | 
Tcolour, ſigh, or faint; 

What Laſs that would be kind. 

Can better tell her Mind 7) 


Jockey and I did meet, 

Firſt in a ſhady Grove, 
Humbly he aid me greet, 
And ſweetly talk'd of Love: 
Vonare the Laſs, ſaid he, 
-Thatftole a Heart from me, J 22 
hen caſe me of my Vai, © at 9/704 


Kad do not me diſdain, - n 15.1.09. 085 Bun 
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Blith Tecky, 0 The Forſaken 


* — 
He was a (hrnny Lad, 17 3 
As ever I did ſee, ; ny had 
It made my Heart full lad, 

When that he courted me ; 

I could not well deny,, 

But ſoon Idid comply ; | . n 
That he would conſtant be. pl 2 


Jockey did often wear, 1 
That he would ſtill be true, ä | | 
But to my Grief I hear, nin! ) 

He has bid me adieu ; : | 


Fockey and 1 did play 

And paſs the time away, 
But now this falie forſworn, 
Has left me here to mourn. 


Now Feckey has a Love, 

That is more rich than I, 

He does ſo cruel prove 

To ſhun my Company ; 
And if I chance ro meek, 
My Fockey in the Street, 

He will not ſtop nor ſtay, 

But proudly gangs away. 


| 
| 
| 
N 
N 
1 


My Heart js like to break, + + 
Since he is ſo unkind ; © og | 
What Courſe now ſhall 1 hs 

To eaſe my troubled Mind? ; 
I figh, I ſob, I mourn, 
An daily rage and burn; 
But yet this cruel he, 
- & Lavghsat my Miſery. 


Once in a Month he ſends, 

A Letter unto me, | | 

Sweaxing he till intends, 1 
＋ o love me heartily; | 
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The Scotch Laſs's Lamentation for the 
Loſs of her Maidenhead. 


#8 © 


Hereliv*d a Laſs in our Toon, 
Her Name was Mogg# Law der, 

And ſhe would fain have plaid the "Loon, 

But durſt not tell her Father; 
Now ſhe's forgot her Father's fear, 

And on the ſame did venture ; 
And afterwards as you ſhall hear 

A Lad did oft frequent her. 


Now Lawder on a . 
A Bake, Lad did _ 
Both Joy and Heart to her did ſay, 
And kindly he did treat her : 
My Dear let me get thee with Bearn, 
And Iſe ſhall be it's Father, : 
And you'll be Mother of the ſame, 
My bonny Maggy Lawder. 


Sweet-heart to him ſhe ſays indeed, let 433% 
And ſo did fall a weeping, : i: > I 
I'm wearied with my Maidenhead +7352 2.78 2M 
While I haveit in keeping: : 
And if thou'lt true and truſty be, 1 
As I am Maggy Lauder, 1 
Iſe then willgive it unto thee, gg 
But do not tell my Father. L i! OY 
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For if my Father hear BY ſame, „ 
Right ſore he will abuſe me; Ni 

But I think long to try the Game, > 3185 ef Eu 
N II not refuſe thee : | 2 


a \ 
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But firſt proteſt to marry me, 
. To be my Baby's Father, LEO 8 
And be a Husband unto me, 1 | K:4 m £7 * p 


2 Bonny Aeg Lacoder. E 1 . ad © 


My Dear, ſays he, indeed I am, 

Unto my Trade a Shaver. 

And there is not a living Man, 

 _ Can call me aDeceiver ; 

Tea ſurely I will marry thee, 
And be thy Baby's Father, 

And thou ſhalt be a Wife tome, 
My bonny Moggy Lawder. 


And then to her he gave a Kiſ. 
== Saying Dear, how ſhall I pleaſe thee, ' 
ZBoſure I will do more than this, 

And of thy Troubles eaſe thee: 
And all along upon her Back, 5 

ie laid poor Moggy Lauder, 

Vave her a Scope upon her dope, 

She durſt not tell her Father. 


With Kiſſes and Embraces then, 

In peace and Love they parted, | 
And did appoint another time, 
To meet there loving hearted : 
And with a merry Heart's content, 

With what the Lad had gave her, 
© Rejoycing homeward as ſhe went 

She ſung the Jolly Shaver. 


= But now the Seed that late was ſown, 
Ils become a ſpringing, Key 
And ſhe is melancholly grown, 

And has left off her ſinging: | . 
And often in her Heart could wiſh, 
Pat ſhe had been atCallder, 
For Edinborough is filled with, 

. The talk of Maggy La ire. 
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And now the Word is ſpread abroad, 


That ſhe with Bearn has. proved, 
The Barber Lad has ta en the Road 


And left the Laſs he loved; e : 


And to avother Nation's gone, 
And left his Moe) Lawder, 
Right ſad in Heart not knowing where, 
o find her Child a Father, 


All you young Maids that.marry would, 
Sec that you be more coy, , 
Throw. not your Maidenhead away, 
Left it ſhould you annoy: 
And in the end you be beguiied, 
As was Morgy Lawder ; 
Firſt marry, then you way be ſure, 
Your Child ſhall have a Father. 


To not IL OY eSS—o> ' DOrSs. — OI oo 4 — 
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The bonny Grey-Ey'd Morn, Or, Fockey 
rous d with Love. 


HE bonny Grey- ey d Morn began to peep, 
- When 1 rous d with Love came blithly on, 
And I who wiſhing lay depriv'd of Sleep, 
Abhorr'd the lazy Hours that flow did run: 
But muckle were my Joys when in my view, 
I from the Window ſpy d my only Dear; 
1 took the Wings of Love and to him flew, . 
For. had fancy d all my Heaven was there, 
Upon my Boſom Fockey laid his Need, 
| hing told me pretty Tales of Love; 
My yielding Heart at every Word he ſaid, 
Did flutter up and down, and ftrangely move. 
He fighing kiſs'd my Hand, then vow'd and ſwore, 
That I had o er his Heart a r in'd, 


Then bluſhi g d that I won t him moro 
3 Which, be ths wo fon. e der Gain 


Not that do repent 1 Aid comply, 
Bag ay — muſt on, my 12 
Was overcome by Fockey's Eye, | 
* Which gave a deeper Wound than _ Dare; 
His Cheeks were Cherry red, his Lips the ſame, 
. Tis Tongue ſo many Charms would ſtill expreſs, 
2 Thar e ery Word be f edid raiſe new Flame, 
And kindled, ki Fire in my Breaſt, 


My Fockey doesa thouſand Ways beſide 

2 himſelf in tender Lore to me, 

With Arms about my Wafte he r. 3 a 
Or give me your Conſent, or Iſe mun dec: Y 
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Then with a gentle Kiſs does beg again, " 
That his poor wounded Heart I would but cure, 
Not thinking that I felt his Love - ſick Pain, * + | 
For I alas was his, was his before, * 


| But now I could no longer hide my Pain, 
Ilet my deareſt Fockey know my Heart, 
Oh how he hugg d me in his Arms again, 
And cfery Kiſs he ave did eaſe my Smart : 
Then vowed ofer and ofer between each Kiſs, 
He conſtant would remain while Life did laff. 
| Now tell me Lovers, where's the Harm of this, 
For to enjoy when thus the Knot's tyed faſt. 
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Bonny Kate of Fpſom-IWells, 


3 Iſe bonny Kate the Sun's got up high, 

5 "The Fiddlers have plaid their laſt merry Tune, 
Let's give em a George and bid em good b'w*y, 
And gang to the Wells before tis Noon: 

' There to thy Health Iſe drink my three Quarts, 

* Then raffle among the Beauties divine, 

Where tho! ſome young Foſ s may chance to loſeHearts 
Aſſure thyſelf Fockey's ſhall ſtill be thine, 


When we come home we'll kiſs and we'll bill, 

And feaſt on each other as well as our Meat, 

i Then ſaddle our Nags and away to Box-hill, 

And there, there, conſummate the Treat. 
And whenat BowlsI chance to be broke, 

- © Smile thou, and for Loſſes I care not a Pin, 

I puſh en my Fortune at Night at the Oak, 

And quickly, quickly, recover all again. 


For thy Diverſion could thou but thin k, N 
Why here all Degrees ſhould Bumpers tale off; 

Or why all this Crowd come hither ito drink, 
In ſpight of the Spleen twould make thee to laugh; 
Curtiers and Plowmen, and Stateſmen and Wits, 
The Men of the Sword, the Man of the Laws, 
The Virgin, the Punk, the Fools and the Wits, 
©. Alltope off their Cups for a different Cauſe, 
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In hopes they“ 
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New marry d rides their Spouſes to pleaſe, 

Each Morning quoft largely in hopes to concerts. 
The Bully drinks to waſh off his Diſeaſe, - 

Still Racing the fall of the Leaf : „ 
Old muſty 3 take Nine in a Hand, (Greens 

The Maiden bu es five too, that is vexd- with the 

a 


ve Power toprepare her for Man, 
Whenever he comes to her Teens, 


ee ae Or, The Char- 


i} 2 is _ — gay, 
45 —— as Nightingales 40 ur 
er Eye- lid young Cupids 2 
ede omg * 
IT be Violet, Roſe ping Lilly, 
And the Dafadilly ; 
Theſe are like young Billy's 
, And all the Swains < «morn Fackie, 
7 Garlands by her, 
each burns with pleaſing Flame. 


8 Kiſſes each Night, 

2 | Young Jem gives me with Delight, 
And is a Laſs moſt bonnyq a 5 bright. 
She has Eyes that are quick 2 ne, 
Black as any Perry, 

a With a Hey down derry, 

Brisk as any ſparkling Wine ; 
[Abd without meaſure we toy and take our Pleaſure, 
And Iſearch her Treaſure, 
iT 8 find her all o'er Divine. 


es z ſweet Beauty in Bed, 
7 heels like Crimſon red 
| When dot Pillows ſhe lays her Head; 
” "Strait muff think on Ten thouſand Joys, 
+ Of freer Maiden-Kiſſes, 
"And of Virgin Bliſſes, 

And of os Bantling "SAP ; : 
-*Tis fo, for no Man, ke loves a pretty un 
- of ſhe be not common) a 

Thus tis Beauty that all decoys. 
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In cool: Bowers we'll ſport and: pla wo 
And pals the Time away, inn. 8 
For Youth is ſweet as the Sun-ſhine Day : 2 1 
Love's a Banquet that all doth pleaſe; ; ® 
The old Dads in the City, 2 
r= | When they get a pretty 7 7 
Wench, will give her golden Fees; 5 
O how they ſmug her and tug her, | 
And will kiſs and hug her, | | 
And beftir their ſtum ps till the Laſs agrees. 


Beauty none need fear, 

Tis as tender as the Dove and Deer, 

And tis a Park for Lovers to range in here; 

Here we feed on the Hill or Dale, 

Gaze. the Cheek 

Till rofy Morning break, | 
And ftray all round the pleaſant Vale: 3 

For Maids, like wild Beaſts, are tam'd with handling, 

Andpleaſant dandling, 3 
Thus the Yourh does at length prevail. E 
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Let us Jem now, by thy Bror, Ws 
Thy tempting bonny Brow, N 
Let us Fenny, to Cupid Vow, EY xe 

That as long as our Youth ſhall laft 7, 

; All our Joys we'll double; 17S 7 
„I Kifſes are no Trouble, | e 
F gut are Sweet-meats to the Tafte ; 5 

We will diſeayer, before we give it over, 93 
To each fainting Lover, RIES 


How our Days have in Pleaſure paſt. _ 


3 Treatiſe of ARUBA Wherein 
1 W the a Princi- 
Each, w Rules to eof 
- ther reſpecłiwe Merits uit Eccles and 
© more particularly of the French and Engliſb. 
E Wrate originally in French „by Mon/. Du Trem- 
| þ Protelior ot Language s in the Royal, 
Academy of Angers in France, And now 
 Tranſſaced into Engliſh, by MA. H. 
2. The Virgin Unmask d, or Female be. 
8 Sicke betwixt an Elderly — Lad 
ber Niece, in ſeveral diverting es, _ 
13 Marriage, Memoirs, vb Morals, cr. e 
or che Times. Price 3 8. 6d. _ | 
Hop Dreſs'd, E* Collection of Fables 
wur in Familiar Verſe. Price ſtitch'd 1. 
” "2. The Fable of the Bees, or Private Vices 
. Publick Benefits. Pr. 3 s. 6 d. All by Bernard. 
| E | Mapdewille. | 
„ Collection of Old. Ballads, Corrected 
From the Beſt. and moſt Ancient Copies Ex- 
ut, with Introductions Hiftorical and Criti- 
4 | cal, MWoftrated with Copper Plates. 3 Vol. Fr. * 8. 
6. Muſcipula or the Mouſe- Tra 
3 tin and attempted 1 in Engliſh ES one 
Page in latin the other in Engliſh, that 
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f A 7M to Gentlemen and Farmers 
2 5 Fre ing the fineſt Malt bs grows much 
+ cheaper than Tutherto known. By a Coun- 

try Gentleman, The Fourth Edition. With 
-the en of ſeveral n gs 


el Ales, Cc, Price 6 d. 


